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In this new department the Father General will tell the readers 


problems that confront him each month 
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Some years ago, Father Paul, the 
Founder of the Society of the Atone- 
ment, and the Founder of many other 
wonderful projects, among which is 
Saint Christopher's Inn, instituted a 
means for the support of The Inn 
through what he called, “Meal Bonds.” 
It was an inspired and a wonderful 
project. In establishing the Meal Bond 
idea, he wanted to insure another idea 
of his. That is, that at Graymoor, the 
poor and unwanted of the earth would 
always find refuge and succor. In the 
darkest days of the economic depre 
sion, when were denied the 
opportunity to earn their living, Meal 
Bonds kept Saint Christopher's Inn 
open, and thousands of homeless men 
were fed, clothed and housed. 

Since its foundation, no man has ever 
been turned away hungry from The 
Inn. And, if he behaves himself, coop- 
erating with all the spiritual and 
material resources of The Inn, he may 
stay until he is rehabilitated and feels 
that he can raise his head again and 
face the problems of life. 

A Meal Bond works both ways. It 
benefits The Inn materially, and bene- 
fits the donor spiritually. The material 
benefit that accrues to The Inn is that 
the Meal Bond fund is set aside for 





men 






The Inn’s maintenance. 
rhe spiritual benetits for 
the donor are not only a 
constant remembrance in 
all the Masses and prayers 
of the Society of the 
Atonement, but also at the 
donor’s death, a set of Gregorian Masses 
is offered for his or her soul. The Meal 
Bond is so arranged, that the heirs or 
survivors of the donor, mail the Meal 
Bond back to Graymoor when the 
donor passes away. Upon receipt of it, 
the set of Gregorian Masses is begun. 
In other words, by subscribing to a 
Bond now, you reserve a set of Gre- 
gorian Masses to be said at vour death. 
Now, what is a Meal Bond specifically, 
and what Reserved Gregorian 
Masses? (See the panel below.) 
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In the Novitiate of the Society of Jesus 
at Newburgh, New York, there is a 
most unusual statue of Aloysius Gon- 
zaga. He is depicted as mounting a 
flight of stairs to heaven. In his arms 
is the body of an old man. Aloysius 
died young and never attained the 
Priesthood because he went out to 
minister to those who were stricken 
by the plague and died a victim of it. 
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Like Aloysius, we shall 
mount the steps to eter- 
nal life and the judgment 
seat of Christ, holding in 
our arms only those things 
we gave away in charity 

for the glory of God. But 
we shall also have with us the precious 
gifts of Masses we provided for in this 
life to be offered 
souls, when 


for our immortal 
leave behind 
have already forgotten us. 

For sorrow for the dead will not last 
long. In most cases, this sorrow begins 
in excessive grief and ends in forget- 
fulness. As nature runs its course—just 


those we 


as the winter turns to spring—so will 
forgetfulness and 
replace the sorrow 


thoughtlessness 
which a human 
heart thinks it will never lose. With 
everyone and everywhere, the sorrows 
of the past disappear before the 
demands of the present, and the dead, 
so greatly loved in life, are forgotten. 

Take care, then, in this life, of the 
things that appertain to life ever- 
lasting. One way to do so is to pur- 
chase one Meal Bond for One Hundred 
Dollars, or more than one if you can 


afford it. 
Jarhe, angelica} of Q. 




































For a gift of one hundred dollars to Saint Christopher's Inn 
to feed the many homeless men who seek its hospitality, 
the Graymoor Friars will send you a Meal Bond. It is 
really a certificate for a set of Gregorian Masses, which 
is given by the Friars in appreciation for the donor's evi- 
dence of love and devotion to Graymoor. A set of Gregorian 
Masses (thirty Masses said on consecutive days for a 
departed person) will be offered for the donor at death, 
for every hundred dollars given. 


GREGORIAN MASSES—The Gregorian Masses are thirty 
Masses said on thirty consecutive days for a deceased 
person. From very early times the faithful have piously 
believed that God will free from Purgatory the soul for 
whom the Gregorian Masses have been offered, at the 
intercession of St. Gregory. The practice was begun by St. 
Gregory himself when he had thirty Masses offered on 
thirty consecutive days for the soul of Justus, a Roman 
monk. Later Justus appeared to his brother and to his 
physician, and announced his deliverance from Purgatory 
through the merits of the Masses. St. Gregory was further 
inspired regarding the efficacy of these thirty Masses, and 
recommended the practice on many occasions. The Grego- 
rian Masses are offered for deceased persons only, and 
exclusively for the repose of one designated soul. 

RESERVED GREGORIAN MASSES—By 
gorian Masses’ 














“Reserved Gre- 
is meant that a person makes arrangements 











to have the Masses offered for the repose of his soul after 
death. This is a prudent and laudable practice, because it 
is an insurance against neglect or delay on the part of rela- 
tives or friends. 


Our Divine Lord reminds us to: 





‘Lay not up to yourselves the treasures on earth where the rust and 
moth consume and where thieves break through and steal. But lay up 
to yourselves treasures in neither the 
doth and thieves do not break 
For where thy treasure is, there is thy heart also.” 


heaven where moth 
through nor steal. 


Matthew VI:19-21 


rust nor 


consume, where 


And in describing the last and great day he says: 


“And when the Son of man shall come in his majesty. and all the 
angels with him, then shall he sit upon the seat of his majesty. And 
all nations shall be gathered together before him: and he shall sepa- 
rate them one trom another, as the shepherd separateth the sheep from 
the goats, And he shall set the sheep on his right hand, but the goats 
on his left. Then shall the king say to them that shall be on his 
right ha Co ye blessed of my Father, possess you the king- 
dom prepared for you from the foundation of the world. For 1 was 
hungry. and vou gave me to was thirsty, and you gave me to 
drink: I was a stranger, and y« 











1 took me in: Naked, and you covered 
me: sick, and you visited me: 1 was in prison, and you came to me 
Then shall the just answer him, saying: Lord, when did we see thee 
hungry and fed thee: thirsty and gave thee drink? And when did we 
see thee a stranger and took thee in? Or naked and covered thee? 
Or when did we see the sick or in prison and came to thee? And the 
king answering shall say to them: Amen I say to you, as long as 
you did it to these my least brethren, you did it to me.” 
Matthew XXV:31-40 
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THIS MONTH 


GREETINGS ...A very happy and 
holy New Year to each and every one 
of you from all of us at Graymoor. 
We pray that God will bless you 
and give you good health and 
happiness. We also wish to thank 
you for your continued generosity 
towards us during the past year. It 
was kind of you. 


OUR COVER... The rather unusu- 
al picture on our cover was taken at 
the St. Louis Mission Exhibition last 
year. We thought it would be fine 
for our January issue because it 
calls attention to the Chair of 
Unity Octave which extends from 
January 18-25. The name of the 
boy dressed as the Holy Father is 
Carl Calcaterra. He had two other 
boys dressed as Swiss Guards with 
him, James Visconti and Joseph 
Fresta. 


THE EDITORIAL ... Normally the 
column, In Focus, which contains 
our monthly editorial, is written by 
the editor. But this month In Focus 
has been given over to Fr. German- 
us Tomaino, S.A., whose picture 
appears at the head of this column. 
At present Father Germanus is sta- 
tioned at our house in Rome where 
he edits the English language edi- 
tion of Unitas. Unitas is a theologi- 
cal quarterly dealing with the Ecu- 
menical or Christian Unity move- 
ment throughout the world. 

Father Germanus came to Gray- 
moor in 1938 from Long Branch, 
N. J. After completing his college 
courses at Graymoor, he took his 
philosophy and theology at the 
Catholic University in Washington 
where he was ordained in February 
1947. He taught both at Graymoor 
and Montour Falls before he was 
assigned to his present position. 
His knowledge of the subject and 
his experience in the field eminently 
qualify him to write this month’s 
editorial. 


THE CHAIR OF UNITY OCTAVE 
What is the Chair of Unity Octave? 
It is a period of eight days from 





Germanus Tomaino, S.A. 


January 18, the Feast of St. Peter's 
Chair in Rome, to January 25, the 
Feast of the Conversion of St. 
Paul, during which we pray that 
all baptized Christians who are 
separated from the Holy See may 
return to the Church. We pray also 
for the success of the 
throughout the world. 

May we request all of you to join 
with us again this year in the cele- 
bration of the Octave? In the Gray- 
moor Annals you will find a list of 
the places where the Graymoor 
Friars will be active during the 
Octave. The Octave will be cele- 
brated in many other parishes 
throughout the country. Will you 
please make a special effort to 
attend the services? 

If there are no special services in 
your parish church will you please 
join with us by saying the following 
prayer for Christian Unity every 
day: 

That they all may be one as 
Thou, Father, in Me and I in Thee; 
that they also may be one in Us; 
that the world may believe that 
Thou has sent Me. 

VY I say unto thee that thou art 
Peter. 

R And upon this Rock I will 
build My Church. 

LET US PRAY 

O Lord, Jesus Christ, who didst 
say to Thine Apostles, “Peace I 
leave with you, My peace I give 
unto you, regard not our sins but 
the faith of Thy Church, and grant 
unto her that peace and unity 
which are agreeable to Thy Will, 
who livest and reignest forever and 
ever. Amen. 
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Every Tuesday 
ANEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 


ee FRR 









Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 

A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
OF THE ATONEMENT 

GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 





Correspondence 





Rosary Found 


Dear Father, 

I received my Tue Lame 
magazine, and would like you to know 
after reading the correspondence, page 
2, the letters there promising St. Anthony 
to have favors published to help others, 
inspired me to ask St. Anthony for a 
favor. I had misplaced or lost a rosary, 
This was an unusual rosary because the 
beads were made of the wood of an 
altar in the church where I made my 
First Communion. I am a convert and 
this rosary is one of my greatest posses- 


issue of 


sions. 

Last night, I promised St. Anthony 
if he would help me find this rosary, I 
would give two dollars for St. Anthony’s 
Bread and would have this favor pub- 
lished. Today I found my rosary. It must 
have been due to St. Anthony because 
just as I found it my young son said 
“Mom, can I have two slices of bread?” 

Instead of two dollars I am sending 


five dollars. I am so grateful to St 
Anthony 
Mrs. Leo R Maher 
St. Louis 15, Mo 
Kudos 


Dear Father, 

Although I have been a subscriber to 
Tue Lamp for a comparatively short 
time (in comparison with some of your 
readers whom, I see, have been reading 
Tue Lamp for over two decades), I 
find it one of the most inspirational of 
Catholic magazines. Being the mother 
of four and expecting another, there are 
days which can try the soul and patience 
to the extreme. But when I feel that 
tension, I lie down for a while with a 
copy of THe Lamp in my hands, and 
after reading it feel ever so different. 
It inspires; it soothes; it makes one 
realize how just being close to God via 
the printed words can bring to the heart 
a special peace. 

When I took out the subscription it 
was only to help the Graymoors and the 
nice salesman who had come to our 
door. I never realized how much Tue 
Lamp could help me. Thank you for 
the splendid articles and may God bless 
all your undertakings. 

Mrs. W. Galjour 
New York, New York 


Favor Received 
Dear Father, 

Enclosed please find money order 
check for $2.00. Am sending this small 
offering for a special favor I have re- 
ceived from good St. Anthony. 

If you can please try and publish it 
in your magazine, THe Lamp. 

Thanking you kindly, I am 

Beatrice Panion 
Verona, Pa. 
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Recovery 


Dear Father, 

Enclosed is $1.00 for a great favor I 
received from prayers to Our Lady of 
Miraculous Medal. My grandson 17 
months old scalded his face. 
wasn't a spot that 
started prayers to our 
Jude, and he is now from the 
hospital without a mark. Doctors said 
it was a remarkable recovery and I know 
it was from our dear Lord and I am 
very grateful. Won't you please publish 
it so others will pray too. It sure was 
wonderful and I will tell people 1 know 
about it. If you have any prayers to St. 
Jude or medals, please send them to me. 

May God bless you in all things. 

Mrs. Helen Steinbacher 
Williamsport, Pa. 


There 
burned. 1 
and St 


wasn't 
lady 
home 


Health 


Dear Father, 

Recently I became suddenly ill. Being 
alone in the house when this occurred 
and having no phone, I became quite 
frightened. Somehow my thoughts turned 
to prayer to our Blessed Lady and the 
Sacred Heart. I promised if I could get 
sufficient strength to receive medical aid 
I would make this known publicly in 
Tue Lamp. I also promised prayers and 
a small offering towards your homeless 
men. 

Thank God I feel I am on the road 
to recovery so please pray for me Father 


and accept this humble donation for 
your poor men at Graymoor. 
M. T. R. 


New York, N. Y. 


Congratulations 


Dear Father, 

In answer to your letter regarding a 
renewal of my _ subscription to THE 
Lamp I certainly would like to renew 
my subscription because this book is a 
great inspiration to any Catholic. I am 
enclosing $2.00 for same. 

Last Sunday, a friend and I took a 
trip to your Shrine. It was wonderful. 
We enjoyed every minute of it. In spite 
of all the prejudice and hatred in this 
world, we found a lot of love and good 
being done at Graymoor. I congratulate 
you Father and all the Friars and Priests 
of your congregation in your wonderful 
work, 

Miss B. Przygoda 
Newark, N. J. 


January 
1954 





Volume Fifty-Two 
Number One 


NON-CATHOLICS AND THE FAITH 


NCE AGAIN we find ourselves on the threshold 
() of another Chair of Unity observance. On every 
J continent throughout the world, from January 
18 through January 25, prayers will be sent heaven- 
wards by Catholic and non-Catholic alike in a very 
special way for that great ideal for which our Lord, 
Himself, prayed during those solemn moments of 
the Last Supper. “That they all may be one,” was 
His prayer, “as Thou, Father, in Me and I in Thee, 
that they also may be one in Us, that the world 
may believe that Thou hast sent Me.” 

Perhaps at no other time has the need for unity 
among men been so keenly felt as today, or prayers 
for unity so singularly appropriate. The lack of 
security of those who survived the past war has 
been one of the striking features of our times. To 
the minds of thinking men there would have to be 
some kind of world unity—some kind of workable 
harmony—if such a fearful catastrophe were to be 
averted in the future. An effective unity among the 
nations of the world would be the only apparent 
way out of the situation. 

Social unity has not been the only real aim 
engendered by the last war. Observers of the world 
situation are quick to point out that there has been 
a remarkable spiritual awakening as well. Men and 
women have been turning more and more to the 
sobering thoughts of religion. Leaders in practically 
all fields of human endeavor, especially in science 
and literature, have at long last been treating the 
subject of religion—and writing about it—with genu- 
ine respect, pointing out that it is the only real 
force which can prevent mankind from wiping him- 
self from the face of the earth. 


AND IN HAND with this spiritual renascence, 
Protestants have been making concerted 
efforts to achieve that unity—the lack of 
which they are so keenly aware. The World Con- 
ferences at Amsterdam and then at Lund are but 
two of the many recent endeavors of those outside 
the Church to bring about the oneness which has 
always been painfully lacking to the Protestant 
world. Hardly a few weeks go by that a contem- 


plated merger of some kind between different sects 
is not reported in the outstanding newspapers. 
Prominent magazines, too, have featured articles 
on this very point, all of them permeated with the 
fond hope that Christian unity can be ultimately 
achieved. 

This resurgence of spiritual values in the world 
today, and the growing concern of our Protestant 
brethren for Christian unity, are straws in the wind 
which should concern us Catholics very deeply. To 
sit idly by while so many of our fellow men are 
groping for the light we possess—to remain com- 
placently in our own limited world with little or 
no concern for those who do not yet share the 
blessings of our faith with us—is, in a sense, a 
betrayal of our own gift of faith. 


this is so; for the true follower of Christ knows 
what men have been created for. He knows that 
they have been created, not for earth and time, 


| T REQUIRES but little reflection to see just why 


but for heaven and eternity. The sincere Christian 
is keenly aware that the Son of God became man 
for the salvation of the entire human race, and 
that He established His one, true Church to carry 
on His work of redemption to the end of time. The 
well-informed Catholic realizes, too, that one cannot 
be saved unless he belongs to the Church in some 
way, either in actuality or at least by desire. The 
true Christian, finally, is conscious of the fact that 
God works through men. He deigns to make use of 
human instruments in furthering His economy of 
salvation. Thus, one who has a genuine love for 
God will do his share, especially by prayer and 
example, to promote His kingdom on earth. 

Do we fit into this picture of the true apostle 
in our concern for the plight of our non-Catholic 
brethren? If we do not, then our attitude must be 
due to any number of reasons. One of them is the 
fact that we so often take our priceless gift of faith 
for granted. Most of us were very likely born into 
the Faith, and for that very reason we fail to appre- 
ciate its wonderful blessings. If we had had to 
labor and sacrifice for it as so (Cont. on page 4) 
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The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award 
for Religious Radio Programs heard na- 
tionally at the Seventeenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV 
Programs at Ohio State University, 
Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers 
all types of educational work done in 
the communication field. 


CITATION 
“For excellent series planning and 
standards to convey a bold religious 
message of interest to all classes. 
Frank and commendable. effort in 
facmg common problems of our day 
—with no punches pulled on deli- 
cate subjects. Professional produc- 


tion and_ suitability for audience 
makes this program outstanding. 
Definitely . . . good radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven 
to present the most excellent dramatiza- 
tion possible. Our directors and _profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of 
excellence before them for the 19 years 
we have been on the air. This award is 
an incentive for us to aim for even 
higher achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half- 
hour radio drama produced by the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Garrison, New York. The 
usual format is to tell the story of a Saint 
or other hero of God as a means for en- 
couraging listeners to follow the Will of 
God in hope and confidence. 


Graymoor, 


The weekly dramas are at present be- 
ing heard on more than 350 stations in 
the United States and on more than 300 
stations overseas through the facilities 
of the Armed Forces Radio Service. Con- 
sult your newspaper for station and time 
in your locality or send a postal card to 
Fr. Director, $.A.. AVE MARIA HOUR, 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 
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NON-CATHOLICS AND THE FAITH 


(From page 3) many have done, then 
it would certainly be a different mat- 
ter with us. Like rich children, we 
so often enjoy the comforts and con- 
solations of our Father’s House, and 
all the while we think very little of 
those who are not members of the 
household. The sad result is that we 
have no deep desire to share the bless- 
ings of our faith with others, Conse- 
quently, we either do not pray for 
those outside the fold, or else, when 
we do so, our prayers are often half- 
hearted attempts. Many of those 
involved are convinced that the 
Church has the truth; but conviction 
unfortunately is not conversion. 

Grace is needed to follow that con- 
viction, and that is what we as Catho- 
lics should clearly realize. Faith, we 
must constantly remember, is a grace, 
and therefore it can be obtained by 
prayer. We might well wonder if this 
was not one of the things our Lady 
had in mind when at Fatima she 
declared: “Many souls go to hell 
because there is no one to pray for 
them.” 

Thus, it is a great work of Chris- 
tian charity to pray for those outside 
the fold; we have our Lady’s word for 
it. The very fact that there are over 
two billion pagans in the world today 
and that half the population of our 
own country has no church affiliation 
should make us ashamed that we are 
not doing more about their plight. 
The zeal and _ self-sacrificing spirit 
that the enemies of God exhibit is 


a rebuke to us for not doing more to 
win the world for Christ. Long ago 
in Palestine, our Lord Himself stated: 
“He who is not with Me is against 
Me, and he who gathereth not with 
Me scattereth.” In other words, if we 
claim to be His disciples, we must do 
something in a positive way to show 
our allegiance to Him. 

Surely, these sobering words of our 
Savior should move us to some kind 
of action—at least to the action of 
prayer. Certainly, each of us can spare 
a few minutes of prayer a day to 
devote to this great cause, a cause 
which meant so much to our Lord 
that He uttered a special prayer for 
its fulfillment on the night before 
He died. It was then that He offered 
to His Heavenly Father that prayer 
which forms the keynote of the Chair 
of Unity Octave: “That they all may 
be one... that they also may be one 
in Us.” Since it is our Lord’s own 
prayer, that fact should inspire us to 
say it with as much fervor as we can 
muster and also to carry over the 
spirit of that Octave prayer to our 
prayers of every day. If we do this, 
then that in 
some way we are meeting the chal- 
lenge which faces us today, and are 
doing our share to hasten the day 
when our Savior’s prayer will come 
true: “Other sheep I have which are 
not of this fold. Them also I must 
bring, and there shall be one fold 
and one shepherd.” t 


we may be confident 





may be one 


CHAIR OF UNITY OCTAVE, JANUARY 18 to 25 


ONE 





THE INN WAS BEAUTIFUL during the Christmas Sea- 
son. Father Thomas, the Director, and Brother Philip, 
his general sacristan, were busy for days decorating 
the chapel. One of the men made a new crib for 
the image of the Divine Babe. It is quite beautiful. 
The main Altar, the side Altar, and the Shrine of 
Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal were resplendent 
in dignity, banked with poinsettias, chrysanthemums 
and holly. Brother Louis with a staff of helpers 
erected a tree and put a touch of Yuletide here 
and there in all the other rooms. It all added up 
to a fitting atmosphere in which to welcome Christ 
Our Lord born again in the Midnight Mass to free 
men from the slavery of body and soul. 

The Midnight Mass was celebrated by Father 
Thomas. Many of the men received Holy Communion. 
This is always a gratifying and inspirational spectacle. 
On Christmas morning beginning at six thirty a. M., 
five more Masses were celebrated in The Inn chapel. 
As each man went into the dining room for breakfast, 
he was given a gayly-wrapped package. It contained 
articles which every man finds useful—a comb, socks, 
cigarettes, soap, tooth paste, a tooth brush, a razor, 
shaving cream and a package of Christmas candy. 
All this and the complete maintenance of the year 
this past year was done by you—our benefactors. 
If it was not for your generosity to us as you 
respond to the grace of God, our Christmas joy at 
The Inn would not have been possible. Thanks for 
all you have done, and may you feel the Divine Love- 
liness of the Christ Child in vour souls forever. 

To say that every man at The Inn was supremely 
happy at Christmas time would be to deny the 
truth. At Christmas time traveler thinks of 
home—the home that is his, or was his, or might 


every 


have been his. The traveler who is away from home 
because of necessity is consoled in the hope that 
he will sooner or later be reunited in a home that 
he loves because it houses those whom he loves. 
However, this is not the story of the men who seek 
refuge in The Inn. For through human weakness 
they have either destroyed a home or have become 
a cause of shame in a home. Consequent upon the 
realization of the hardship they have caused others 
and the destruction of their own happiness must 
come a keen remorse. 

But even in remorse there can be that joy which 
is born of a firm purpose of amendment, contrition 
and the knowledge that here and now one stands 
forgiven by God and those he has injured. God wants 
us to live in and be concerned only with the present. 
For the present is that point at which time touches 
eternity. The past is frozen and no longer flows but 
the present does flow and is all lighted up with 
eternal rays in hope. And the loving, forgiving Christ 
is the radiance of those eternal rays. In only one 
way does God wish us to look to the future and 
that is for us to see the acts of Charity and Justice 
realized. Those acts that we planned in the past or 
the present. 


BY DAVID GANNON, S.A 


Echoes 
from Saint 
Christopher's 
Inn 


The devil on the contrary wants us to live in 
the future because the future is the very core of 
temporality. He wants us to think of the future 
because when we do our peace of soul is destroyed 
by thoughts of anxiety and failure and disappoint- 
ment and pain. How often has a sinner heard those 
consoling words in the tribunal of the Sacrament of 
Penance: “Forget now the past. You can do nothing 
about it. You will look back upon it either in grati- 
tude or remorse. Think only of the present as Christ 
takes you with joy into His friendship again.” 

So, at The Inn either at Christmas time or any 
other time we do not look for supreme joy among 
the men but rather we try to have them find peace 
of soul in the hope that in this present they are free 
and this present is eternity. 


I recetvep the following letter during the holy days 
with an unusual request. If there are six Lamp 
Readers in or around Madison, New Jersey who can 
help me solve this problem, I shall be delighted to 
send you the name and address of the writer. 


Madison, New Jersey 

Dear Father David: Please find enclosed one dollar 

in answer to your appeal of November 10th. I have 

asked my brothers to let me have what shoes and 

men’s clothing they can give to your worthy cause, 
so you should be hearing from me soon again. 

Now I would like to make an (Cont. on page 26) 
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By GRACE V. GUINAN 


Ir’s GOING TO BE a white Christmas after all,” 
thought Joe Devlin, as thick white flakes made a 
polka-dotted curtain cn the windshield of his car. 
The snow had laid a carpet of white velvet up 
the driveway to the side door of the church, and 
Joe smiled as he stepped out of the car and 
slammed the door behind him. So Eileen would 
have her wish after all, a wish for a white Christ- 
mas. Then he bit his lip and frowned. What a fool 
he was, a GI just out of the hospital a short while 
and without a job, to dream of ever winning a 
girl like Eileen Sheridan. 

Reaching into the back of his car, he took out 
his bag of tools. If only she didn't live on the 
right side of the tracks. If business conditions were 
more favorable. But with little or no building go- 
ing on, an odd job of carpentering was the best 
he could hope for, and no one could live on what 
he earned at present, except himself. Certainly not 
a girl with an address on Perkins Street. It was 
only wishful thinking that she would wait two or 
three years until he had finished his GI course in 
engineering. 

The chimes in the steeple struck four just as he 
pushed the church door open. Warmth wrapped 
itself around him, shutting out the bitter Decem- 
ber weather. As he genuflected and knelt in a rear 
pew for a brief prayer, the fragrance of incense, 
flowers and melted wax, ever present in a church, 
soothed him. On the brightly lighted altar he could 
see Eileen arranging poinsettias in a vase. Dressed 
in blue and with a white veil over her lovely black 
hair, to Joe she seemed the most beautiful thing 
in the world. Above him, he could hear the chat- 
tering of the choir members who had gathered 


together for a final rehearsal before midnight Mass. 

Joe picked up his bag of tools and walked down 
the aisle. Eileen smiled as he set it down in front 
of a stable he had built. She leaned against the 
altar railing and looked at her work appraisingly. 

“What do you think, Joe,” she whispered, softly. 
“Is it going to look all right? Father Lane let me 
fix it just the way I wanted to, just banks and banks 
of poinsettias and fir boughs. My, doesn't it smell 
Christmasy, though?” She sniffed delightedly, and 
closed her eyes. Then she looked down at the 
stable. 

“Will you have it finished in time, Joe?” she 
asked. “The hay for the manger came about an 
hour ago.” 

“It won't take long, Eileen. I just have to finish 
the roof. Hope you won't mind my hammering. 
It might spoil the choir rehearsal.” 

“Oh, they won't mind. The crib has to be fin- 
ished. It was wonderful of you to offer to build 
it, Joe.” 

“It’s about all I'm good for, Eileen.” He picked 
up a hammer as she looked at him questioningly. 
“The altar looks swell. Did you do it all by your- 
self?” 

“Oh no. Four of the Altar Society helped, but 
they left about an hour ago for last-minute shop- 
ping. Mine is all done, so I said I'd stay and finish.” 
the altar again, Joe 
started to nail the roof onto the stable. The blows 
of the hammer sounded hollow, out of tune with 
the boom of the organ. He tried to soften the 
sound, to go easy as the teeth of the saw bit 
through the wood. But he stopped working when 
the choirmaster called down (Cont. on page 8) 


As she turned toward 


ay 


Joe Devlin thought that the girl he wanted to 


marry was a bit out of his class. But that was before all the 


excitement in the church on Christmas Eve 











WHITE CHRISTMAS FOR JOE 
(From page 6) to Eileen, asking her 
to rehearse. 

Joe had heard her sing before, 
when she entertained the soldiers at 
the Veterans Hospital, but now she 
sounded different. His throat tight- 
ened and ached as he heard “Oh 
Little Town of Bethlehem.” Her 
voice, warm and rich, filled the 
church. It seemed as if he could 
see that little town she sang about, 
the hamlet to which the whole Chris- 
tian world was turning on this Christ- 
mas Eve day. 

When Eileen had finished, the 
members of the choir gathered up 
their music, clattered down the steps 
that lead to the choir, and left. The 
only lights in the church now were 
the ones on the altar, and Eileen 
looked a bit worried as she pushed 
open the gate of the rail. 

“Did it sound all right, Joe?” 

“It was beautiful! I never heard 
you sing like that before. Why, you 
could do concert work.” 

“Oh nonsense! My aunt is my only 
audience. Well, its getting late, and 
we've got to finish.” 

A few people drifted in and out 
of church. An old man said the Sta- 
tions of the Cross. A few knelt be- 
fore the unfinished manger, or 
stopped to light a candle before the 
statue of the Blessed Virgin. Joe saw 
one young woman drop to her knees 
in the last pew. She was holding 
an infant baby in her arms, and she 
seemed to be crying as she bowed 
her head over it. Finally the old 
man left the church. Joe started to 
fill the manger with hay, when sud- 
denly he heard a baby wailing. 

“Listen, Eileen! Do you hear that?” 

They hurried down the aisle, and 
there in the last pew lay an infant 
baby. 

“Poor little thing!” Eileen gathered 
it close. “Your mother will be back 
in a minute, darling.” She rocked it 
back and forth, gently. 

“I don’t think she will, Eileen. 
Look at this.” He unpinned a note 
that was attached to the baby’s shawl, 
and read, “Her name is Mary.” 

Eileen put on her coat, and soon 
she and Joe were in the reception 
room of the priest-house. Father 
Lane, sitting at a desk, looked at 
them gravely. Eileen’s face was 
stricken. She shivered. Even the 
room, with the threadbare carpet, a 
marble mantlepiece, and an empty 
fireplace with a huge crucifix hang- 
ing over it, seemed cold. 

“But, Father, how could anyone 
abandon such a beautiful baby? Just 
look at her! She’s perfect!” Her eyes 
filled with tears. 


” 


“Would either of you recognize the 
woman if you saw her again?” They 
both shook their heads. “Don’t cry, 
Eileen,” he said kindly. “These things 
happen. God knows why. At any rate, 
she left her child where it was warm, 
and where she knew it would be 
found. I'll have to notify the police, 
of course. In the meantime, I'd ap- 
preciate it if you and Joe would take 
the baby to St. Mary’s Home. I'll call 
up Sister Modesta and tell her to ex- 
pect you. I'd go myself, only the Pas- 
tor had to go to the Chancery, and 
Father Fontaine is out. There might 
be a sick call and I'll have to stay 
here.” 

“I have my car, Father.” Joe 
reached for his hat. “We'll be glad 
to do it for you.” 

“That's fine, Joe. And you needn’t 
both come back, Eileen. I'll call up 
some of the other women and have 
them finish the altar. I’m afraid that 
this lias upset you.” 

“Yes, it has.” She smiled, shakily. 
“But I'd rather decorate it myself. 
The crib isn’t completed yet, is it, 
Joe? So we'll be back right after we 
leave the baby with Sister Modesta.” 

As she sat in the car, her veiled 
head bent over the baby, her eyes 
soft and tender, she looked like a 
picture of the Madonna to Joe. He 
forgot that he was out of a job, that 
Eileen had probably never known 
what it was to want for anything. He 
only knew that he loved her utterly, 
that he wanted her for his wife, and 
that without her, life would be mean- 
ingless. 

After they left the baby at the 
Home, Eileen sobbed with grief for 
the young mother who had been des- 
perate enough to abandon her child. 

“But at Christmas time, Joe. She 
must have been in despair. Maybe 
we could have helped her if we had 
known what was the matter.” 

He drew over to the curb. 

“You poor kid! You're shivering. 
Let’s go in here and have a bite to 
eat.” 

After a good hot oyster stew, Ei- 
leen was smiling again, and soon they 
were inside the church once more. 
There were only a few last-minute 
touches. The church was empty now 
except for the two of them when Joe 
placed the statues of the Blessed 
Virgin, St. Joseph, the shepherds and 
the Wise Men in the stable. Then he 
carried in the statues of the cattle 
and the lamb. The Christ child’s statue 
would be placed in the manger during 
midnight Mass. 

When he had finished, Joe packed 
his tools in his bag and went to help 
Eileen. She was up on a stepladder 
arranging the last wreath, and he 
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steadied it as she came down. She 
turned toward him as she got off the 
last step, and suddenly Joe saw her 
veil sweep over a vigil light. He tore 
it from her head as it caught fire, 
and held Eileen close as she gasped 
with fright. Leading her into the sac- 
risty, he let her cry it out on his 
shoulder, and the nearness of her 
filled his heart with joy until it seemed 
to overflow. 

“All this excitement has been too 
much for you, Eileen,” he said as he 
drove her home. 

“I’m all right, Joe. But if I'd been 
in there alone, I might have been 
burned to death.” 

“Don’t think about it any more, 
darling.” Joe heard her catch her 
breath. It was the first time that he 
had used any term of endearment to 
her, and there was a silence in the 
car. The storm was over, and the 
snow had beautified the world. Trees 
were festooned with white, lacy cur- 
tains. Letter posts wore white wigs 
like sedate English judges. And when 
Eileen pointed to her driveway, Joe 
saw a Christmas card of a _ house, 
roofed with white frosting, the stucco- 
work spangled with snow, and lights 
of ruby and lemon colors streaming 
through the windows. On either side 
of the Colonial doorway stood huge 
Christmas trees, ablaze with red and 
green lights. Joe’s heart sank as he 
helped Eileen out of the car. What a 
fool he would be to dream he could 
marry her and take her away from all 
this luxury! 

“Sure you won't come in, Joe? My 
aunt and uncle want to meet you.” 

“Some other time, Eileen. I'll call 
for you tonight about eleven-thirty.” 

He watched as a butler opened 
the door for her, and through the 
glass he could see him help Eileen 
off with her coat. Joe drove around 
aimlessly for a while, smoking one cig- 
arette after another; and he realized 
that the only sensible thing would be 
to stop thinking about Eileen, to stop 
seeing her. Even if she cared for him, 
and he felt somehow that she did, it 
wouldn’t be fair to take her from such 
a home, or to expect her to wait until 
he could support her decently. 

There was a grim look about his 
mouth when he called back for her, 
but Eileen chattered gaily and seemed 
to have forgotten her fright of the 
afternoon. She waved to him as she 
went up the steps into the choir. 

Joe took a seat in the second pew 
where he could see the beauty of 
the altar. It was ablaze with light. 
Tall candles were speared with flame. 
The marble altar, snowy white against 
the crimson poinsettias, glistened, and 
vigil lights glowed (Cont. on page 18) 


Dear Mother Abbess: 

*Thank you for the leaflets about the Unity 
Octave. I am taking the liberty of sending you some 
others which represent the Roman Catholic point of 
view. They seem to me, if I may be permitted to 
say so, much more specific. 

It would appear that the two following facts 
have to be kept in mind in any realistic approach 
to this subject (since unity means to Roman Catho- 
lics, in any return to the Roman Catholic 
Church). 

1. That such return is to the Church of today, 


case, 


without alterations, and, to all intents and purposes, 
without accommodations. 

2. That since “group” return can be looked for 
at any time only on a very minor scale, the emphasis 
must be placed on individual return. 

I am including herewith the Holy Office instruc- 
tions of 1949 which bring things pretty much up 
to date. 

I do not doubt but that this unswerving attitude 
will seem to you unnecessarily harsh and overbearing 
and you will say that persons in good faith and 
sincerely desiring to see a unified Christendom deserve 
better treatment. You may even formulate for your- 
self the thought that these “other sheep” ought to 
be met, in their desires for unity, at least part of 
the way. 

Let me assure you, at the beginning, that Rome 
itself and all active Roman Catholics desire whole- 
heartedly to see the unity of Christendom and pray 
most fervently that their separated brethren may 
find their way back to the one true fold. How could 
it be otherwise? Did not our Lord Himself pray “that 
all may be one?” You may see for yourself in the 
accompanying instructions how the Holy Office urges 
both at the beginning and at the end of the docu- 
ment that the whole Catholic world pray to God 
that non-Catholics be given “light and strength” to 
return to the true Church of Christ and recommends 
facilities for the instruction of prospective converts, 
such as books, pamphlets, information centers and 
lectures on Catholic truth. Above all, the power of 
good example is stressed. “Nothing,” say the instruc- 
tions, “will contribute more towards preparing the 
way for those who are in error to embrace the 


*The Chair of Unity Octave is observed 

every year by certain members and religious 
communities in the Anglican Church. 

Many of these good people hope and pray for 
a corporate reunion of the Church of 

England with the Church of Rome and 

their Octave literature is written with that 


corporate reunion in mind. 


That All 
May Be One 


A LETTER 10 
AN ENGLISH LADY 


truth and the Church than the faith of Catholics 
being testified to by their edifying lives.” The world- 
wide observance of the Chair of Unity Octave by 
Roman Catholics attests their profound concern in 
this matter. 

However, you will perhaps say that that is all 
very well, but that Roman Catholics propose “reunion” 
on their own terms alone. Yes, that is perfectly true. 
Roman Catholics look upon their own organization, 
the Church, One, Holy, Apostolic and Roman as the 
only authentic body of Christian truth in existence. 
All Christian expression outside, however edifying 
and however much it professes of Catholic dogma, 
is still outside. According to the Roman Catholic 
view there are no “branches” of the Catholic Church 
(such as, I am aware, must be your own intellectual 
persuasion). There are no parts and no divisions in 
the Catholic Church, since its unity is one of its 
indefectible characteristics and marks it indelibly 
as that divine institution founded by our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Least of all is there recognition of such a 
thing as a “Church of Christ” composed of all those 
various sects which, many of them nebulously, pro- 
fess the name of Christ. This is not to derogate from 
the real sincerity of these Christians—but we are 
here talking of the subject of unity and they must 
thus be viewed in that regard. 

This fact, in any discussion of “reunion,” cannot 
find too much emphasis and you must forgive me if 
I seem to labor the point. For there is here, then, 
no question of restoring a unity which has been lost, 
but simply of a return by non-Catholics to a unity 
which has always existed and which can never cease 
to be. The unity of the Church is absolute and indi- 
visible and the Roman Catholic Church has never lost 
its unity, nor, for that matter, ever can. There is, 
therefore, only the question of (Cont. on page 20) 
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Father Ouroussoff in his office at the Russian Center 


Tuis is THE story of a group of priests who watch 
the Kremlin clock at Moscow and wait for God's 
moment. These holy clock-watchers, members of the 
Russian Center located at Fordham University in New 
York City, are the leaders in America of a Catholic 
apostolate for Russia. 

They belong to the Russian, Byzantine-Slavonic 
Rite. Contrary to many people today whose dedi- 
cated aim is to crush Russia, these good priests 
desire only to reconcile her and unite her once more 
with the Holy Father. It is quite a project. But then 
the Russian Center has good backing. The Holy 
Mother of God herself is most interested in the 
Russians. She said so at Fatima. 

The headquarters of the Russian Center, a former 
army barracks, squats hunched and humble amid the 
grey-stoned, ivy-covered buildings of Fordham. A 
small onion-shaped cupola, topped by a cross, sits on 
the chapel, spotting the building as oriental. Inside 
the chapel the Holy Liturgy (Mass) is celebrated, 
renewing daily, in language and ceremony hallowed 
by St. John Chrysostom and St. Basil, the august 
Sacrifice of Calvary—the Sacrifice our Lord made 
for all men. The walls glitter with a precious collec- 
tion of holy icons. The chapel is full of peace, for 
the Prince of Peace reigns there behind the Icon- 
ostasis (curtain). The Fathers of the Russian Center 
are waiting for the rise of the Iron Curtain, so that 
in God’s moment they can set up in its place Icono- 
stases (holy curtains) dedicated to God's service. 

The Russian Center had its beginning in the 
Catholic Russian Apostolate in Shanghai. Between 
World War I and II, a large Russian colony of some 
30,000 people—refugees from Bolshevik Russia— 
sprang up in Shanghai. The Jesuit Fathers conducted 
a high school there for boys and cared for the spirit- 
ual needs of the Russian Catholics. Fr. Frederick 
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By PETER RUDDEN, S.A. 


God’s 
Moment 
and Russia 


Wilcock, S.J., the present superior of the Center, 
directed the Shanghai venture. 

The Japanese occupation slowed up the work and 
the communist invasion of 1949 stopped the mission 
cold. Father Wilcock, along with Fr. Andrew 
Ouroussoff, S.J., and a great number of the Russian 
people were forced to flee to the Philippines. There 
they built a tent city of old surplus army material. 
But when the rains came and the typhoons howled, 
their city collapsed. During the Philippine crisis, 
Father Ouroussoff, S.J., worked himself so hard it 
took him six months in a Manila hospital to recover. 
Gradually the Russian people were placed in various 
countries. In January of 1950 the finger of God beck- 
oned Father Wilcock first to Rome and then in 1951 
to Fordham to open up the Russian Center. 

The aims of the Catholic Russian Center are thus 
summed up by the Fathers in their report: 1) To 
develop a Russian department at Fordham or some 
other big Catholic university; 2) to produce Russian 
books and English books on Russian questions; 3) 
to be a Catholic center of information on the Rus- 
sian apostolate; 4) to train priests and others for 
the Russian apostolate; 5) to lecture on Russia and 
the Eastern Rites of the Catholic Church anywhere 
in the United States; 6) to do relief work among 
Russian displaced persons coming to America; and 
7) to keep contact with the Russian Orthodox and 
engage in other Russian activities. 

Eight priests are attached to the Center, seven 
Jesuits and one Redemptorist. America, England and 
Russia are represented as the homelands of these 
men. The two Russian Fathers are Fr. Nicholas Bock, 
S.J.. and Fr. Andrew Ouroussoff, S.J. Father Bock 
from St. Petersburg held the post of Russian Imperial 
Minister at the Vatican when the revolution broke 
out in Russia. Father Ouroussoff, S.J., was born in 
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Moscow and belongs to one of the oldest noble fami- 
lies of Russia. Two lay brothers round out the Center 
staff. A number of future Russian Center workers 
are preparing for the priesthood at the Russicum 
College in Rome. 

Three of the Center Fathers teach in the Russian 
Institute at Fordham University. This Institute (In- 
stitute of Contemporary Russian Studies) is now 
under the direction of Fr. Walter Jaskiewicz, S.J. 
It offers a full course of Russian language, literature, 
history, philosophy, religion, and the arts. The cur- 
riculum accents contemporary problems in Russia. 
Methods and means to combat communism and 
spread abroad a knowledge of communism’s true 
nature, strategy, and tactics are investigated. 

The main task of Russian Center Fathers at pres- 
ent is writing, lecturing and working among poor, 
displaced Russian people. They feed the minds of 
the listeners with a much-needed truthful and ac- 
curate knowledge of the Catholic Church and things 
Russian. 

Fr. Andrew Ouroussoff, who has just completed a 
two-month lecture tour of Canada—stretching from 
Montreal to Vancouver—found the Canadian people 
most responsive, and uncovered vast numbers of good 
Russian people eager for truth and ready to listen. 
His lectures included such topics as: 1) Our Lady 
of Fatima and Russia, 2) Religion in Russia today, 
3) Communism in Russia; what is next? 4) Culture 
of the Russian people, 5) Explanation of the Eastern 
Catholic Mass, 6) Tactics in opposing communism. 

In his lectures Father Ouroussoff points out that 
“if communism is going to be stopped we must be 
realistic and see things as they are. The opposing 
action to communism is unpleasant since it demands 
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Iconostasis and altar. Here the Holy Liturgy 
is celebrated in the Byzantine-Slavonic Rite 


personal action. There is no hope in defense only. 

“The inability of the Western world to understand 
the communist man, is because they have a scale 
of values which the West will not believe. For the 
communist, only one thing is important—spreading 
the power of communism all over the world. All 
other things are secondary. To confuse the Russian 
people, the first victims of communism, with com- 
munism itself, may be the beginning of a big mis- 
take.” 

The press comments that Father Ouroussoff illus- 
trates his points with personal experiences. He ex- 
plains the differences between the Roman Catholic 
and Russian Orthodox Church, and the difficulties 
which leaders of either group face when preaching 
in Russia today. Father Ouroussoff’s impressions of 
the birth of communism and the resultant develop- 
ment of the Soviet Union are first-hand. Like most 
of the Fathers at the Russian Center, he speaks four 
or five languages. But their message is the same in 
any language—God. 

“Russia ranks tops in importance because of the 
numbers of faithful of the Oriental Rite within it. 
The Russian Church, founded in European Russia, 
has extended its mission over the whole of the vast 
region of Northern Asia right to the Pacific Ocean.” 
Thus Fr. Emil Herman, S.J., establishes the impor- 
tance of Russia—and by inference we see the need 
of the Russian Center. 

The Catholic apostolate for Russia is definitely 
not yet fully ready. Very few trained priests are 
prepared for the work. Russian Catholic literature is 
negligible. The Center Fathers (Cont. on page 20) 
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Here’s his Satanic Majesty. It’s 


wise to recognize him so that you 


can escape his wiles and snares 
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THE DEVIL 





By RICHARD M. McKEON, S.J. 


Some years aco when I was serving as an army chaplain 
at a hospital in the south of England, I was surprised to 
receive a request from one of the English nurses, a Prot- 
estant, to give a sermon on the devil. Since I had never 
bothered much about the devil except for several refer- 
ences in my retreat notes, I promptly decided to do some 
extra penance and comply with the request. Recently I 
revised my crude sermon notes in this effort to present 
the devil more clearly, but not in a charming light. 

Who is the devil? The devil, meaning His Satanic Maj- 
esty, Lucifer the First; alias Beelzebub; alias the Old 
Boy, has quite a history behind him as well as a hell of 
an eternity in front of him. Let us look at the record, as 
Al Smith used to say. Al, who certainly suffered from 
religious bigotry excited by the devil. Seriously speaking, 
it will be more wise for us to get a preview of the devil 
and to avoid his snares than to be condemned to view 
him forever in hell. 

What does our Christian doctrine tell us? First of all, 
we know that Almighty God created all things—angels, 
men, animals, the vegetable and mineral kingdoms—and 
all were good according to their nature. God did not and 
cannot create anything evil. God did create the angels 
who were pure spirits endowed with intelligence and free 
will. Having free will they were able to merit or not to 
merit. God desired their love and adoration freely given. 

Now we know that the intelligence of the angels was 
far superior to that of men. Man receives his knowledge 
mainly through experience and reason and hard study. 
Angels could perceive truth immediately without effort. 
Therefore they knew that God created them and that 
adgyation was due God by reason;of his infinite, excellence. 

What happened? Holy Scripture tells us that some of 
the angels sinned. Their sin was a matter of free choice. 
God, possessing dominion over all creatures, punished those 
angels by condemning them to the (Cont. on page 22) 








Last MONTH we 
promised to tell you about the dedi 
cation of the new Motherhouse of the 
Sisters of the Atonement here at Gray- 
moor. The ceremony took place on 
Saturday, November 7th, with a large 
throng present despite the very inclem- 


ent weather. The following is the 
description of the ceremony which 
appeared in the Catholic News 
November 14, 1953: 

The Most Rev. Walter P. Kellen- 
berg, Auxiliary Bishop of New York, 
officiated at the representative of His 
Eminence Francis Cardinal Spellman 
at the dedication of the new $800,000 
Novitiate of the Franciscan Sisters of 
the Atonement at Graymoor, Garrison, 
on Saturday, Nov. 7. Many friends 
and benefactors of the Sisters and 
members of the clergy attended and 
filled the Motherhouse Chapel to over- 
flowing for religious exercises which 
completed the ceremony. 

The recently completed Novitiate 
Building is the first stage of an over- 
all building program at Graymoor 
which, when completed, will provide 
living quarters for a total of 150 nuns, 
and will provide all administrative and 
other facilities required by the 
Motherhouse, at an overall cost of 
$2,500,000. 

Bishop Kellenberg was attended by 
the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Michael P. O’Shea, 
dean of Dutchess and Putnam Coun- 
ties; the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Francis W. 
Walsh, P.A., pastor of St. Gabriel’s 





nasties ~ 
Graymoor Friars acted as guard of honor when Pius X was beatified 
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Church, Riverdale; and the Rt. Rev. 
Msgr. Valentine F. Snyder, pastor of 
Our Lady of Refuge Church, Bronx, 
as he blessed the new building. The 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. John M. Fleming, 
Cardinal Spellman’s secretary, was 
master of ceremonies. 

The Company P color guard of the 
Westchester Fourth Degree Knights of 
Columbus formed an escort for Bishop 
Kellenberg during the exercises. 

After the dedication ceremonies, the 
group repaired to the Motherhouse 
Chapel, were Benediction of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament was offered. The 
Very Rev. Angelus Delahunt, S.A., 
Father General of the Franciscan 
Friars of the Atonement, whose head 
quarters are located nearby, deliv- 
ered the sermon. 

The Novitiate Building provides 50 
bedrooms, a suite for the Mother Gen- 
eral as well as an infirmary and other 
related spaces. The main entrance 
lobby, visitors’ parlors. chapel, com- 
munity room, and _ refectory and 
kitchen are located on the ground 
floor. The living quarters are located 
on the upper floors served by an auto- 
matic push-button elevator. The laun- 
dry, service and maintenance shop 
and boiler room for the complete 
project have been provided for at 
this time. 

The complete project will include 
a chapel seating 350 persons opening 
on the east into an adjoining, cloister 
enclosed on three sides. Other rooms 










































































opening into the cloister will be the 
future convent library and _ visitors’ 
parlors, dining room, and the lobby 
and waiting rooms. 

The completed project will be built 
around an inner garden court provid 
ing a pleasant outlook for every room. 

All of the buildings will be of fire 
proof construction faced with brick 
or stone. 

The recently completed Novitiate 
Building will replace many of the 
original frame buildings which are 
still in use. 

When the overall project is com- 
pleted, the spaces on the ground floor 
of the new Novitiate Building, now 
used for community room, refectory 
and kitchen, will be used for sewing, 
music and crafts rooms, plus required 
storage. Tt 


F xom JAPAN comes 
news of our missionaries there. On 
the Feast of Christ the King, Father 
Peter Baptist, S.A., Regional Superior 
of all the Graymoor Friars in Japan, 
participated in the Eucharistic Pro 
cession at the cathedral. In fact, 
Father carried the Blessed Sacrament 
in the procession to the outdoor altar; 
His Excellency Bishop Arai carrying 
it back after Benediction. 

Father Joseph, S.A., took first prize 
in the “hoop race” fer the priests, 
which formed part of the field day 
held at St. Joseph’s School. That we 
would like to have seen. 

Father Hyacinth, $.A., has started 
teaching his own Catechism classes in 
Nakano, because of the difficulty in 
getting catechists. 

Father Eric, $.A., held a bazaar at 
St. Clare’s in Kawasaki, and things 
went fast. The place was sold out in 
a few hours. 

Brother Kieran, $.A., took his exams 






i a oa 








for his driver’s license. One question 
stumped him: “What do you do when 
you see a blue light?” He had never 
a blue light. But it was all a 
matter of Japanese translation. In 
Japanese a light is a “blue” 
light. 

Father Damian, S.A., has acquired 
a new organ for St. 
Shinkoyasu. Christmas will be very 
musical this year. 

Father Albert, S.A., who is taking 
care of the English speaking people 
at the cathedral in Yokohama, is in 
the midst of repainting the rectory 
there. His parishioners are helping 
with color schemes, etc. 

Father Matthias, S.A., our veteran 
missionary, dropped in at the monas- 
tery in Tsurumi for a few days while 
the Sisters, to whom he is chaplain, 


seen 


green 


Theresa’s in 


were on retreat. 
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FATHER PAUL 
Guild which holds its monthly meet- 
ings in the Guild Hall of our old 


seminary in Washington, is continu- 
ing to flourish this year. The Guild 
was founded for converts to the Faith 
to help them grow in their Faith and 
to prepare them to bring that Faith to 
others. Last month there were fifty 
members present for the meeting at 
which Father Kenneth, $.A., the mod- 
erator, gave a talk on the Souls in 
Purgatory. 


Hi anrtrorp, connectr- 
cut’s gift to the Society of the Atone- 
ment, viz., Father Hubert, S.A., writes 
of the latest “doin’s” at St. Paul’s, 
Vancouver, British Columbia: “For 
the past four Sundays we have had 
High Mass. A few fellows wanted to 





Bishop Kellenberg hanging crucifix 
in new Convent 


start a choir. Of course, when the 
choir got under way we had to have 
an organ—so the parish went into debt 
to the tune of $1,100. But the parish- 
ioners have risen to meet the debt and 
now we are busy preparing for a 
Social Evening on the last Friday in 
January. If it is successful, we will 
hold a few more to raise money in 
order to replace the windows in the 
church with stained glass.” t 


Up saranac way the 
Fra Angelico of the Graymoor Friars, 
Father Salvator, S.A., has just com- 
pleted some much needed _renova- 
tions in the chapel of the House of 
Philosophy there. Father painted two 
large altarpieces, one of Our Lady of 
the Atonement and the other of St. 
Joseph, for the side altars. He also 
designed two new altars, which were 








Very Rev. Father General, S.A., delivering sermon at Convent dedication 


executed by Mr. Harold Austen, who 
has shown himself a friend to the 
Friars on many occasions. The dra- 


peries for the altars were made by 
Mrs. Philip Klein, a kind neighbor 
of ours in Saranac Lake. The trans- 
a very happy one and 
adds to the beauty of the chapel. t 


From 


pastor 


formation is 


FATHER RAY 
S.A., of Mission San 
Jose in Texas, comes news of great 
activity in his bailiwick. 
mission among 
itinerant Mexicans just outside Here 
ford. In his letter Father Raymond 
says: “November came in like a lamb 
then began to kick up some dust for 
awhile. Now it is tame again and 
let's hope that it continues that way. 
Our hospital has a few patients these 
days, but they recover very quickly. 
The school is holding its own nicely 
(as many as we can get into it). 
However, many of the families are 
moving to Arizona and we expect to 
see a few vacant seats soon. But we 
are sure that others will soon arrive 
to sit in for them. Next Sunday will be 
First Communion Day for the‘ chil 
dren. The present classes are smaller 
than usual, since the children are not 


here.” t 


mond 


Father is 


in charge of a the 


Tue rotiowinc is a 
list of the parishes throughout the 
United States where the Chair of 
Unity Octave will be conducted by 
the Friars of the Atonement. There 
will be many other local observances, 
but these are the ones which will be 
conducted personally by the Gray- 
moor Friars: St. Luke’s Church, 
Schenectady, N. Y.; St. Peter’s, Fair- 
mount, W. Va.; St. Joan of Are, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; Cathedral of the 
Blessed Sacrament, Altoona, Pa.; St. 
Aloysius’ Church, Detroit, Mich.; St. 
Elizabeth of Hungary Church, Louis- 
ville, Ky.; Church of the Assumption, 
Urbanon, Pa.; St. Anthony’s Church, 
Fargo, N. Dak.; National Shrine of 
the Immaculate Conception, on the 
campus of Catholic University, Wash- 
ington, D. C.; Cathedral of SS. Peter 
and Paul, Providence, R. I.; St. 
Patrick’s Church, Elmira, N. Y.; St. 
Mary’s Church, Elmira, N. Y.; St. 
Vincent de Paul Church, Corning, 
N. Y.; St. Mary of the Lake, Wat- 
kins Glen, N. Y. 

The New York City observance 
will be in St. Patrick’s Cathedral, 
beginning each evening at 7:30. 
All our Lamp readers are urged to 
participate in the observance of the 
Octave, “That all may be one.” We 
will be pleased to send prayer leaf- 
lets to anyone who wishes to say the 
Octave prayers at home. t 
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Wuen you Look arounp the world and see there all the wonderful nat- 
ural phenomena, don’t you honestly wonder how in Heaven’s name there 
can possibly be persons walking around who will proclaim pontifically 
that all these great things came about by themselves over a period of mil- 
lions and maybe billions of years? They are the ones who sneer at a be- 
lief in God as Creator of all, who instead worship at the altar of Blind 
Chance as that creator. The orderly arrangement of night and day, of 
winter and summer, of the rising and setting of the sun, of the phases of 
the moon, of myriads of planets and suns all whirling around us in almost 
infinite space at such terrific speeds that actually become meaningless to 
us, yet all of them in prescribed circuits of travel that preclude collisions— 
all of these betoken to the thinking man an Intelligence over and above 
us, an Intelligence Who is God. 

But there’s no need to look up into the sky for the wonders of the 
universe. Right at our feet we have more wonders than we could ade- 
quately study in a lifetime. The very ground we walk on, from which we 
draw our sustenance, is a miracle in itself. If we were to look into the 
ground, we should see there numerous forms of life whose sole purpose, 
it seems, is to prepare the ground for the proper nourishment of the seeds 
that man and nature plant in it. Were we to see this orderly process in its 
minutest detail, we would be obliged to fall upon our knees in adoration 
and love of a good God Who has provided every little detail for our needs. 

But most of all, take a good look into your mirror. Whether you're 
beautiful and handsome, or ugly and decrepit, look in your mirror and 
see there such a profound miracle of Intelligence as should once and for 
all banish atheism from the face of the globe. Look there and see such a 
human mechanism that all the scientists and engineers and experts of all 
fields who ever lived or will live could never duplicate, were they to work 
collectively with the finest of equipment for a billion ages. And here I do 
not mean just man. I mean birds and cows and ants and butterflies; I 
mean trees and flowers and cabbages and peanuts; I mean larvae and 
chickens and sponges. Even these cannot be duplicated. 
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by William W. Buechel 
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But what you see in the mirror isn’t the whole man. His spirit you 
cannot see. His thoughts you cannot see, nor his purpose, his ideals, his 
ambitions. You cannot see his spirit stretching towards his Maker, longing 
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for Him, restless till he at last finds rest once more in His bosom. None 
of these things can you see. But then, neither can you see the wind that 4 
stirs the air and keeps the waters of the sea in constant motion, yet would 

you deny the wind? You cannot see radio waves or television signals, yet e 
who, sitting comfortably and enjoyably before his set in his living room, v. 
would deny their invisible existence? You cannot see the electricity in a 
lightning storm, yet who would deny its existence had he seen a strong, 
healthy young man, standing beneath a large maple tree to escape the 
water of the storm, actually burned to a crisp by voltage unknown, or 
little known, on earth? 

So in the Bible, these words are written by divinely inspired pen: 
“The fool has said in his heart: there is no God.” These are tragic words, 
and a tragic indictment of the professed atheist. He is a fool because he ~ 
has eyes, but refuses to see. He has ears, yet deliberately stops them up ar 
so that he cannot hear. He has brains, yet refuses to use them. He can 

see and admire a beautiful sunset, yet refuses to see the hand of the 
Divine Artist as He deftly paints the great islands of cloud in the western 
skies. He sees that same sun rise again for another day, yet without seeing 
the Divine Lamplighter Who starts it on its way to, another. sunset. He 
hears the thunder and sees the lightning, yet the awful power that he 
sees and feels he attributes to Blind Chance, to senseless Nothing. 

He hears the gentle whisperings of the southerly breezes as they skip 
from leaf to leaf, yet refuses to open his ears to the constant whisperings 
of his God Who loves him and wants him back in the safety of His bosom. 
He feels the warmth of invisible rays from the sun, yet insulates himself 
from the warm rays of love emanating from the Heart of God. Truly he is 
a fool. Truly is he foolish. 

The entire universe is regulated by laws. Many of these are known, 
many more need still to be discovered. But discovered (Cont. on page 23) 








Educate 


a worthy boy so that he 
can reach the Altar of God 






Co-cperate 
in the Missionary work 
of the Graymoor Friars 


Participate 





in God's Holy work for 
the Salvation of Souls 





You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 
tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, 
Our Blessed Lord and Saviour 














AWeres How; 
Merely insert in your will: | give, devise, and 


bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum of $ 
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WHITE CHRISTMAS FOR JOE 


(From page 8) like rubies. Chords 
from the organ swelled through the 
church, joyous sounds that stirred the 
heart and plucked at its strings. Rev- 
erently, the people genuflected and 
knelt to pray, then sat quietly until 
the Mass began. 

Joe prayed for strength to give up 
Eileen, during the Mass. He watched 
the three priests in their white and 
gold vestments as they performed the 
Sacrifice, the little altar boys in their 
red cassocks and white surplices, each 
youngster with his hair slicked back 
neatly. Behind him in the choir sat 
Eileen whom he loved with all his 
heart, and he bowed his head in rev 
erence when she sang “Oh, Littl 
Town of Bethlehem.” And it was while 
she was singing it that Father Lane 
placed the statue of the Christ child 
in the manger that Joe had made. 

He waited at the foot of the choir 
steps for Eileen when Mass was over. 
“Merry Christmas! Merry Christmas!” 
The cheery greetings came from every 
side as car doors slammed, and people 
drove away. Eileen and Joe were the 
last ones to leave. 

“You'll just have to come into the 
house this time, Joe,” said Eileen, as 
they walked down the church steps. 
“My aunt and uncle insist. They said 
they'd wait up for us. I told them 
how my veil caught fire today, and 
She stopped as a young woman 
touched her on the arm. She was 
sobbing bitterly. 

“IT want my baby,” she said. “Where 
did you take her?” 

Soon they found themselves in the 
priest-house again, in the same bare, 
cold room, with Father Lane. 

“I saw them drive away with my 
baby, from across the street.” The 
young mother hid her face in her 
hands. “I’ve been sick, out of work, 
and couldn't take care of her any 
longer. My husband is dead. There’s 
no one to help me. But when [ heard 
“Oh Little Town of Bethlehem,” I 
knew I could manage somehow. Give 
her back to me.” 

“Do you realize that the police had 
to be notified,” asked Father Lane, 
gently, “and that you will be ques- 
tioned?” 

“I just don’t care!” The young 
mother’s voice trembled. “I was des- 
perate and didn’t know what I was 
doing. But at midnight Mass when 
you placed the Baby in the manger, 
I knew I should have come to you 
for help, Father. I know I did wrong. 
Help me. Give her back to me!” 

They left her with Father Lane. 
Eileen was moved and shaken when 
he drove her to the door. 

“It’s like a mira- (Cont. on page 26) 
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The Saga of Several Hunters: When 
I hit northward from Edmonton 
Alberta, on October 22, some fou 
inches of frozen snow crusted the 
fields and stooks, and the temperature 
hovered at a cold zero. Winter had 
come early to the northern bush coun- 
try. The farmers (my brother among 
them) hadn’t got threshed; and it 
seemed odd to be setting forth to shoot 
ducks and upland birds against such a 
bitter background. This trip, as_ it 
turned out, was odd in more ways 
than one. 

Over the years, a strange change 
has been wrought in the valley of my 
boyhood. Now the wildlife population 
consists more of hunters than hunted. 
The deer which used to abound in 
Paddle Valley are gone, because the 
school sections and farm pastures, 
where once they mated and raised 
their young in peace, have fallen to 
the bush-clearing machinery that came 
in after World War II. Ruthless exploi- 
tation of the forests has caused the 
river to shrink to a bare trickle. Where 
once of an evening I counted more 
than a hundred muskrats on a single 
river bend, I saw not a single sign— 
not even a frozen track in the frozen 
sand. 

On October 25, when I left my 
brother's snug farmhouse, it was snow- 
ing heavily again. I thought I was 
alone in the silent valley, but I was 
wrong. Other hunters were out—in 
force! 

My first rival was a coyote. I saw 
him as I walked down an old blind- 
line trail between the hills. The snow- 
storm undoubtedly kept him from 
either smelling or sighting me. The 
rabbits, returning in incredible num- 
bers to the northland, were every- 
where. All that I saw were still brown 
against the stark white background. 
The coyote was having the time of 
his life. He’d trot a few feet up the 
road, then dart down the gulley, send- 
ing a terrified rabbit streaking for the 


most tangled scrub it could find. The 
coyote, I soon saw, was not a bit 
hungry for rabbit. His destination was 
the uplands—where his kind had been 
boldly making off with turkeys and 
even small pigs—and he was just enjoy- 
ing the sport. At dusk that evening, 
my brother saw the same coyote play- 
ing with the horses in the field. Wild- 
life has as many personalities as the 
human world, and undoubtedly this 
coyote enjoys playing as much as 
another one will enjoy raiding one par- 
ticular barnyard year after year. 
For several years up there, some 
neighbors to the north lost their com- 
plete turkey and lamb flocks to one 
wily confirmed raider. In 1950, in des- 
peration, two farmers got together, 
one offering a Christmas turkey and 
the other a yearling lamb to anyone 
who would shoot the coyote. I hap- 
pened to walk across a summer-fallow 
field about 200 yards from our own 
farm home, trying to get a shot at 
a prairie chicken perched on a spruce 
tree in the muskeg. The chicken flew, 
but out of the muskeg rose a big 
brown coyote, large as a collie dog 
and slow with age. There, I discov- 
ered, he slept by day; the farm folks 
assured me they had seen him often, 
returning to the muskeg in the early 
morning. No one, of course, deduced 
that he simply trotted into the muskeg 
and went to sleep—everyone assumed 
he was just passing through. I shot 
him—but the moral of this is that 
in all those years he had never raided 
our farm buildings, just a few hun- 
dred yards away from where he liked 
to sleep. Coyotes are that smart. 
But that day, in the thickly falling 
snow, tracks were either fresh or non- 
existent. The weasels, turning white, 
were having a field day. One—I judged 
it to be a two-year-old—had home- 
steaded under a small granary near a 
backwash on the flats. I sat down on 
the runner of the granary for a rest 
and he surveyed me with a mixture 


of curiosity and annoyance. Then he 
went to work again. A flash, and he 
was down in the grasses of the back- 
wash. There was a squeak, and he 
raced up under the granary with a 
mouse locked sidewise in his teeth 
I thought he would eat it, but no 
Hunting was of prime importance. In 
fifteen minutes he had cached four 
mice under the granary. Then he dis 
appeared, and I thought he had gone 
on a long journey, as is the habit with 
weasels. But when I looked back, he 
was returning in triumph, seemingly 
more surprised than ever to see me 
disappearing towards the bush. 

Grouse were hard to find that day 
In other years, | have taken.my share 
from the river banks, from spruce 
copses, from the thorny clumps of 
red-berried rose briers along the road 
sides. That day I raised not a single 
grouse, not one Hungarian partridge 
not until I was trying painfully to 
crawl through a tangled jungle of old 
dead willows that I was sure would 
hold no attraction for any wildlife 

Then, suddenly, about eight ruffed 
grouse bulleted out from one willow 
above me. They had waited until, I’m 
sure, I could have touched them—had 
I known they were there. I soon saw 
the reason for such unusual goings-on. 

As one grouse hurtled across the 
river, the air above me sang as if a 
jet plane were approaching. I looked 
up to see a falcon hurtling with a 
speed and precision no other bird can 
equal, after the scared grouse. The 
grouse almost gained the thicket, but 
in less time than it takes to read this 
the falcon struck, making a half-twist 
in the air, and his knuckled talons 
pierced the life from the grouse. 

I had never seen falcons in Paddle 
Valley before, but that day I saw my 
share—five of them! Perhaps they were 
members of the same family, but cer 
tainly they struck terror into the val 
ley. Three times that day I saw grouse 
struck down (while I never got a 
bird!), and feathers elsewhere told 
their own grim story. On the return 
journey I saw eight mallard drakes 
hurtling westward, their wings sing- 
ing, and—you guessed it—a quarter 
of a mile away a falcon after them. 

This was a drama to behold. The 
mallard drake is the fastest, strongest 
flyer in the waterfowl world. Yet 
against a falcon he has no chance. 
They had travelled less than a hun- 
dred yards from the time I sighted 
them till the falcon had cut down the 
quarter-mile lead and was literally on 
top of them. He singled out one drake, 
and that drake was sure his hour had 
come. In panic, the mallard dropped, 
wheeled and plummeted down on a 
small patch of open water. The falcon 
missed it by inches, (Cont. on page 26) 
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GOD'S MOMENT AND RUSSIA 
(From page 11) recognize these prob- 
lems and seeking answers to 
them. 

Pope Pius XII, from the first days 
of his pontificate, has displayed a 
remarkable affection for the Russian 
people. In his letter to the Russian 
July, 1952, His Holiness 


“we have never ceased to 


are 


people of 
states that 
raise our supplications to God _ that 
He may always assist you with His 
heavenly light His divine aid. 
May God grant each and every one 
of you to enjoy a just and reason- 
able material prosperity. May God 
grant you liberty through which 
every one of you may be in a po- 
sition to safeguard your human dig- 
nity, know the teachings of true re- 
ligion and give due worship to God, 
not only in the inner sanctuary of 
your own conscience but also openly 
in the exercise of public and private 
life.” 

On the occasion of this letter, the 
Holy Father dedicated the Russian 
people to the Immaculate Heart of 
Mary. Our Holy Mother Mary es- 
pecially asked for this at Fatima. Is 
God’s Moment for Russia near or 
far? Only the good Lord Himself 
knows that. But the Russian Center 
Fathers are studying the problem 
with patience and prayer. They are 
working on in poverty, and they keep 
watching the Kremlin clock and hop- 
ing that God will soon pull up the 
lron Curtain. 

The Russian Center Fathers urge 
you to aid them by your prayers. 
The Chair of Unity Octave has been 
sanctioned by the Holy Father in 
his recent letter to Eastern Churches 
as the appropriate time to pray that 
those separated from the Church of 
Christ speedily return to the Fold 
of the Saviour. But the Octave 
prayers may be said all year round 
to bring to fulfillment our Lord’s 
prayer “that there be one Fold and 
one Shepherd.” 


and 





THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 

(From page 9) non-Catholics, of 
whatever complexion, returning to the 
Roman Catholic Church and becoming 
Roman Catholics. There is no question 
of Roman Catholics and non-Catholics 
uniting to form some kind of Chris- 
tian federation. Nor will the Roman 
Catholic Church ever abate by one 
tittle its faith as declared today, in 
order to accommodate some other 
section of Christendom. (You will 
find that the word “reunion” is used 
here in inverted commas, as a term 
suspect, lest it convey any idea of 
such spurious concordance. ) 
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There is also another thing that 
must be remembered. Given the ideol- 
of exclusiveness of the Roman 
Catholic Church, it becomes the duty 
of that Church to guard assiduously 
the deposit of the faith “once deliv- 
ered to the saints.” It is this which 
makes the Roman Catholic attitude 
towards all other Christians appear 
so extremely uncompromising—this 
and the non-Catholic attitude, on its 
side, of “comprehensiveness,” willing- 
ness to embrace all sorts of contra- 
dictions and shades of deficiency of 
belief within the bounds of brotherly 
good-will. I am sure as an Anglican 
you have heard the definition of a 
good Anglican as one who agrees to 
disagree on all matters of essential 
and intrinsic importance. The Roman 
Catholic religion, it is needless to 
say, knows nothing of such a state 
of mind. 

Indeed, care is ceaselessly taken 
by the Roman Catholic Church lest 
by an unguarded participation with 
non-Catholics in conference or formal 
discussion an appearance be presented 
of the idea that, underneath all out- 
ward forms, all kinds of religions are 
more or less equally praiseworthy. 
There is also the danger to be guarded 
against that in their enthusiasm for 
unity certain Roman Catholic spokes- 
men might express themselves in a 
way such as to compromise the 
unvarying truth of Christ. At all costs 
the faith must be kept free from error 
and corruption, both in the minds of 
its own adherents as well as in all 
expressions for the consumption of 
others. Perhaps this will help to 
explain why the Roman Catholic 
Church seems to lean over backwards 
in what looks like reluctance to coop- 
erate. 

There is another thing which has 
to be said. And you must take this 
as authoritative, for I fear that it is 
this vain hope which keeps you where 
you are. I assure you I say the follow- 
ing in the spirit of all charity. There 
is no hope for a formal “corporate 
reunion.” To cling to this idea is no 
more than a snare and a delusion. 
The day will never come, it is per- 
fectly safe to say, when the Anglican 
body can be accepted into the one 
Body of Christ (may I state again 
that the Roman Church and the Cath- 
olic Church are identical and coter- 
minous) as a corporate entity. I ask 
you, how can such a thing be when 
such disparities and vital differences 
exist in the Anglican body as do 
exist? Nor do the great majority of 
Anglicans desire any such thing. 
Only that small section of High 
Anglicans look forward actually to 
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with Rome. And as for 
their amalgamation—must it be reit- 


erated that the 


“reunion” 


pronouncements 


of Apostolicae Curae of Leo XIII, 
with which you are familiar, still 
stand? Anglican orders are, and 
will continue to be, invalid. Now 


leave us in matters 
of unity? We are right back again to 
individual conversion, and it is prac- 
tically impossible to get very much 
further than that. 

I am wel! aware that strange things 
have gone on, in the past, on the 
continent of Europe. They have 
encouraged there, I am afraid, many 
false hopes among High Anglicans. 
But there is simply no use in stress- 
ing the things which Anglo-Catholics 
(or others) have in common with 
the Roman Catholic Church. What we 
have to do is to face the reality of 
the differences. Because you (I am 
not being in any way personal) act 
like Catholics does not make you 
Catholics. Let us emphasize the rea- 
sons why we get almost nowhere in 
the matter of unity and see what we 
can do about them. We must, on both 
sides, confront the situation squarely 
and, to do this, you must stop insist- 
ing interminably, to no real purpose, 
that things are, from your own point 
of view, what they seem. And has it 
never occurred to you that there is 
something unusual about the fact that 
Anglo-Catholics must go across the 
waters—to Malines or to Lyons, for 
instance—to get some sort of hearing? 
Why do they not ask their nearest 
Roman Catholic bishop for aid and 
assistance? Surely they recognize the 
Cardinal Archbishop of Westminster 
as a bona fide spokesman for the 
Pope? 

Please pardon me that I have run 
on at such length. I am well aware 
that you already know something of 
the matter upon which I have so 
hastily touched. But your manifest 
interest in Christian unity and the 
approaching octave of prayer has 
inspired me to write as I have. It 
is my earnest hope, as a humble 
Christian, that in your prayers, and 
especially in the constant recitation 
of the divine office, you will take 
to heart the points I have tried to 
make, that you will look anew at 
them and examine your conscience 
to see what it is that keeps you apart. 
I will not touch upon the moral obli- 
gation to do so if you wish to continue 
in good faith. I only say, and most 
sincerely, that I pray that this year’s 
observance of the octave of prayer 
for unity will be the happiest and 
most fruitful that you and your com- 
munity have ever known, t 
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year! So 


THe ANOTHER 
swiftly the years roll past once you 
reach the mid-teens. Always before, 
they seemed to crawl. Inevitably 
there was some special privilege that 
would be permitted “next year” or 
“when you are sixteen.” But once 
the major privileges of dating, the 
use of the car, make-up and the 
like are granted, the pages of the 
calendar turn more rapidly. 

The beginning of a new year has 
a remarkable effect upon most of us. 
It encourages us to take stock of 
ourselves, to make inventory of the 
past year, and to seriously plan 
needed improvements in our char- 
acter and personality. It is as though 
time has wiped clean the slate and 
provided us with a blank diary whose 
pages will show more effort and 
success. It’s an “examination of con- 
science” in a way. We put into these 
New Year's Resolutions the goals that 
we desire to attain. “I resolve to be 
more methodical and conscientious in 
doing my homework,” “I resolve to 
show more patience with my younger 
brothers and sisters,” or “I resolve to 
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offer more assistance around the 
home.” 
They are wonderful resolutions, 


these bright New Year's thoughts. 
But does anyone ever really keep 
them? The answer is: definitely yes! 

The trouble with most New Year's 
Resolutions is that they are impos- 
sible to accomplish within a reason- 
able time. I1.can remember one year 
when my resolutions followed a pat- 
tern like this: 

(1) I will never again tell a lie. 

(2) I will never again speak a 
harsh word to my parents. 





(3) I will take care of my brothe: 
and sister without complaining. 

(4) I will make no grades lower 
than a “B” this semester. 

(5) I will keep my room spot- 
lessly clean. 

Sounds pretty good, doesn’t it? In 
fact, sensing the effort that each 
resolution would demand, I figured 
that I was headed for downright 
sainthood! I could easily close my 
eyes and picture the empty chair that 
my favorite saints were dusting off 
for me! But alas, sainthood escaped 
me—just as all of the good intentions 
amounted to nothing more than a 
scrap of paper! Three days after my 
application for canonization, I was 
embroidering fancy tales about why 
I was tardy coming home from 
school. I was “snappish” with my 
brother, sister, and parents. I was 
doing well to drag a “C” in algebra. 
And my room looked as if a major 
tornado had been my _ bedfellow! 

Where had I missed my trolley— 
the trolley of good intentions, that 
is? 

Psychologists tell us that a good 
resolution has several recognizable 
characteristics: 

(1) It is always a positive reso- 
lution. 

(2) It is possible of accomplish- 
ment. 

(3) It is actually desired by the 
person making the resolution. 

“It’s a waste of time,” counsels Dr. 
Robert Sutherland, Director of the 
Hogg Foundation of Mental Health 
of Austin, Texas, “if you try to 
change a personality by going about 
it negatively. Instead of swearing not 
to be sarcastic, not to interrupt, not 
to mumble, find a positive pattern 
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of behavior to substitute for the 
fault.” 

Changing isn’t an over- 
night process. These bad habits or 
personality flaws that we have been 
nursing for years have established 
themselves as part of us. It would 
be fine if a New Year’s Resolution 
worked like a But 
unfortunately, such is not the case. 
The new habit pattern with 
we are replacing the old is often a 
slow process of recuperation. And to 
insure the this 
tion, we must really want the new 
habit. 

While we cannot expect to be a 
changed individual by the second of 
January, we can observe improve- 
ment in the right direction day by 
day. In fact, we can chart that im- 
provement to emphasize how pos- 
sible the desired change is to effect. 
Maybe saving money has been your 
windmill. College looms ahead and 
you realize that a year or two of col- 
lege training would mean the differ- 
ence between an average job and a 
good one. But every time you have a 
nickel in your pocket, it takes wings. 
It is magnetized by cokes and nick- 
elodeons and a package of spear- 
mint. It’s not that you have anything 
against the jingle of coins in your 
pocket. It’s just that your particular 
coins have been minted with wings! 
What to do? 

Well, it won't help a bit to say 
with all the determination in the 
world: “This year I am not going to 
spend money foolishly.” That’s put- 


oneself 


surgeon’s knife. 


which 


success of recupera- 


ting feathers on those wings. First 
thing you know, you're thinking, 
“Other teens can afford a little luxury 
now and then. Why shouldn’t I en- 
joy these years as much as anyone 
else?” And you're feeling like mis- 
treated Cinderella among her more 
privileged sisters! If saving money is 
your goal, try this positive resolution: 
“This year I will save $1.00 each 
week toward a college education.” 
Of course, the sum to be saved de- 
pends upon your allowance and ex- 
tra earnings. Don’t make it so strict 
that you never have an_ extra 
nickel. If you do, with every dol- 
lar that goes into the savings ac- 
count, you'll resent your resolution. 
Save enough aside so that occasion- 
ally—but not all the time as before— 
your budget has room for something 
not absolutely necessary. 

New Year's Resolutions are fun. 
But they can be profitable too. If 
they are made in the right spirit 
and in a constructive manner, they 
can make °54 one of the best years 
of your life! 











DON'T UNDERESTIMATE 

THE DEVIL 

(From page 13) eternal fires of hell. 
What was the test offered the an 
gels wherein so many failed? Here is 
a most important point. Many theo 
logians holding to the Christocentric 
theory of history, namely, that every 
event affecting the course of hu 
manity centers around Jesus Christ, 
maintain that the angels were given 
to understand there would be a 
God-man as the future redeemer of 
the human race. Now a God-man 
would possess a human nature as 
well as a divine one. But since hu 
man nature itself is inferior to the 
angelic nature, it is argued that cer 
tain of the angels in their pride re 
fused to acknowledge the future re 
deemer and therefore they fell. 

Every rebellion has a leader. Who 
was the leader of the fallen angels? 
Scripture refers to him as Lucite: 
and as Satan, but commonly as the 
devil. What was his war cry? When 
Jesus Christ as God-man was pre 
sented to the angelic host, the devil 
rebelled and shouted out, “I will not 
serve.” And to meet his challenge 
Michael the archangel rallied the 
good angels with his cry of loyalty, 
“Who is like God?” And in the en 
suing fight the bad angels were 
hurled into hell. 

“I will not serve.” Is not that the 
cry of every hardened sinner? Is not 
that the protest of men who will not 
give up unlawful pleasures, of wom 
en who will not obey the laws of 
nature in married life, of industrial 
ists who will not practice social jus 
tice, of university professors who deny 
the divinity and the doctrine ol 
Christ? Yes, millions of men and wom 
en are not serving God according to 
his holy laws. And for their sins 
there is a severe penalty even on 
earth as we see in the broken homes, 
in the unjust distribution of wealth, 
in the mockery of justice, and in 
world wars. 

Can the devil tempt men to sin? 
Yes. Why does God allow this to 
happen? We do not know. But we 
know that man can only sin of his 
own free will. The temptation may 
be the occasion but it is never the 
cause of sin. How then does the 
devil tempt us? We reply by ask- 
ing, “How do men tempt us?” Simply 
by sowing evil thoughts into the 
minds of their companions or by im- 
pressing weaker individuals by the 
subtle influence of a strong yet evil 
personality. 

Men should never underrate the 
devil. Satan can transform himself in- 
to an angel of light and thereby de- 
ceive even close followers of Christ. 
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He knows human nature. His flat 
tery is perfect. He is clever in dis 
playing the magnetism of riches and 
the lure of honors. Using subtle 
psychology, he seldoms invites men 
openly to sin. No wonder St. Paul 
warns us: “For our wrestling is not 
against flesh and blood, but against 
principalities and powers, against the 
rulers of the world of this darkness, 
against the spirit of wickedness in 
high places.” 

Certainly it is well for us sinners 
to remember that, although the devil 
may tempt us to sin, we should not 
blame the devil for the same. We 
alone are responsible. We make the 
final decision. 

Among the many frauds and su 
perstitions instigated by the devil is 
the practice of spiritualism or so 
called communication with the souls 
of the dead. This frequently drives 
people to nervous ailments and in 
sanity. Nothing has been proved to 
show that anyone has talked with a 
soul that has left this life. But the 
devil is capable of possessing a med 
ium and using the medium as an 
instrument for his own evil purpose. 
And so the Church condemns spit 
itualism because of the great dangers 
involved for man’s soul. 

From one angle the devil is very 
lazy. He never works when he can 
get human agents to do his job. 
Personally from our fifteen months’ 
observation overseas we do not think 
that the devil has been in England 
from the days of Queen Elizabeth. 
She and her followers were so re 
sponsible for destroying the Catholic 
Church and the true foundations of 
Christian morality that England is 
paying in many ways for this re 
ligious blackout. In the United States 
the devil takes many a holiday. He 
seldom delays in Hollywood. Has he 
not convinced the movie kings that 
smutty and rotten films make money? 
At many colleges and universities he 
never appears except on commence 
ment day when he goes to count 
the radicals and the atheists that 
his stooge professors have produced. 
Why continue? Certainly organiza 
tions like the Planned Parenthood 
Association which is now so active 
in promoting a program destructive 
of public morality under the respect- 
able dress of social progress, are his 
welcome allies. Filth still creeps into 
many films. Public education ignores 
religion. Let us be frank. What were 
we fighting for a few years ago with 
such suffering and death? If we were 
fighting to perpetuate certain Amer- 
ican institutions as they are today, then 
we were really fighting for the devil. 
If we are allies of the devil, then 
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we must be classed as stupid fools 
eventually as well as now, for we 
are bound to fall under the judg 
ment of Christ, “Depart from me ye 
cursed into everlasting fire prepared 
for the devil and his angels.” 

Whenever we feel inclined to 
doubt the tempting power of the 
devil, it will pay us to ponder the 
fourth chapter of St. Matthew’s Gos 
pel which tells how Jesus Himself 
was tempted. 

“Then Jesus was led into the des 
ert by the Spirit, to be tempted by 
the devil. And after fasting forty 
days and forty nights, he was hungry. 
And the tempter came and said to 
him, “If thou art the Son of God 
command that these stones become 
loaves of bread.” But he answered 
and said, “It is written, ‘Not by 
bread alone does man live, but by 
every word that comes forth from 
the mouth of God.’” 

Then the devil took him into the 
Holy City and set him on the pin 
nacle of the Temple, and said to 
him, “If thou art the Son of God, 
throw thyself down; for it is written, 
‘He will give His angels charge con 
cerning Thee; And upon their hands 
they shall bear Thee up, lest Thou 
dash Thy foot against a stone.’ 

Jesus said to him, “It is written 
further, “Thou shalt not tempt the 
Lord thy God.’” 

Again, the devil took him to a 
very high mountain, and showed him 
all the kingdoms of the world and 
the glory of them. And he said to 
him, “All these things will I give 
thee, if thou wilt fall down and wor 
ship me.” Then Jesus said to him, 
“Begone, Satan! for it is written, “The 
Lord thy God shalt thou worship and 
Him only shalt thou serve.” 

We certainly cannot understand 
why Jesus underwent this shameful 
temptation. But no doubt we can 
profit from it. It leaves us convinced 
that there is a devil who can and 
does tempt mankind. The first temp- 
tation of Christ represents the lust 
of the flesh—the craving after pleas- 
ures, the philosophy of those who 
cry, “Eat, drink, and be merry, for 
tomorrow we die.” The second temp- 
tation tells us about the pride of 
life—how dangerous it is to rely on 
our own strength, to be proud of our 
ability, to be overconfident. 

The last temptation is called the 
lust of the eyes—in other words, the 
quest for power. We see it in the 
past and present dictatorships. We 
find it in all who desire to rule and 
dominate over others whether as 
mayor over a large city, in the leader- 
ship of a gigantic labor union, or in 
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DON’T UNDERESTIMATE 

THE DEVIL 

the control of a corporation with 
thousands of employees. 

Jesus rejects these temptations. We 
also must reject them, for today these 
are the same bait, in varying de 
grees and circumstances, which the 
devil dangles before men and women. 

How are we to beat the devil 
with all his cunning? By keeping the 
( ommandments, by prayer and good 
works, by going frequently to the 
Sacraments and Holy Mass. The 
Church ever stands on guard against 
the devil. When a person is about 
to be baptized, the prayer of ex 
orcism reads, “I exorcise you, un 
clean spirit, in the name of the Fa 
ther and of the Son and of the 
Holy Ghost, that you go out and 
withdraw from this servant of God... 
Therefore, cursed devil, know you 
condemnation and give glory to the 
living and true God, give honor to 
Jesus Christ, His Son, and to the 
Holy Spirit, and recede from this 
servant of God, because our God 
and Lord Jesus Christ has deigned 
to call him to His holy grace and 
blessing and fountain of baptism.” 
Then follows the renouncement of 
Satan and his works and pomps. 

Yes, even as we become Christians, 
we promise to beat the devil. Have 
we kept our promise? Let us humbly 
examine our conscience and see 
where we have been fooled. Let us 
dwell upon the wisdom of the words, 
“Watch and pray, lest ye enter into 
temptation.” 

Wise men and women face the 
facts of life. Here is a most important 
fact, namely, that there is a master 
devil who with other devils is aiming 
to destroy souls destined to give 
glory to God. If we are true to our 
religious obligations, we need not 
fear them. And so let our minds be 
alert at the end of every low Mass 
when we pray: “Holy Michael the 
Archangel, defend us in battle, be 
our protection against the malice and 
snares of the devil. Rebuke him, O 
God, we humbly beseech thee. And 
do thou, O prince of the heavenly 
host, by the help of divine power, 
hurl back into hell Satan and the 
other evil spirits who wander through 
the world seeking the ruin of souls.” Tt 


CREATION—CHANCE OR DESIGN? 
(From page 17) or not, all right- 
thinking men must admit that there is 
wisdom and intelligence back of the 
natural forces in the world. No one 
in his right mind can attribute the 
orderliness of the universe to Blind 
Chance. There is so much evidence 
all around us of great intelligence be- 
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hind the forces of nature that man 
cannot escape it, try as he may. And 
all these laws, all these inherent qual- 
ities of persons and things, are so con- 
stituted as to redound to man’s earthly 
happiness and well-being. 

Take the seed as an example. Tiny 
as it is, each little seed has within it 
the spark of life, has within it the 
power to grow into a plant or a tree, 
and to reproduce itself over and over 
again. Inside each little seed is a tiny 
bit of water, waiting for the day when 
it is to give that first all-important 
nourishment to the germ of life. Is 
this the work of Blind Chance, of 
senseless Nothing? 

Water, I dare say, is probably the 
most important element on earth. All 
living things need it desperately to 
stay alive. Chemically speaking, man 
himself is composed of about 70% 
water. The earth would be completely 
uninhabited by any form of life were 
there no water upon this globe. Water 
is so plentiful that approximately 71% 
of the earth’s surface hides under 
miles high of water. Yet, within the 
range of man’s most powerful tele- 
scopes, seeing millions of miles into 
space, there is no other planet that 
boasts of water. No other planet con- 
tains lakes or rivers or oceans of 
water. The moon is bone dry. It has 
vast craters, yes, but no water. Other 
planets are similar, or with burning 
gases, dense vapors, and the like, but 
no water. Only the earth has water, 
for the great Intelligence we know is 
God knew we needed it, and gave 
it to us in abundance. 

Here’s another law that atheists 
need to ponder. Nearly all material 
substances, when they get hot, tend 
to expand, and to contract when they 
get cold. Water does too except for 
one all-important difference. When 
water gets very cold so that it freezes 
into ice, instead of contracting, it ex- 
pands! Why, and. what's the differ- 
ence anyway? Just this. Suppose ice 
contracted. It would sink to the bot- 
tom of rivers and lakes and oceans. 
The sun would, during the summer 
months, melt some of this, true, but 
not all—especially way up north (and 
way down south too). What would 
happen? Eventually—and it wouldn't 
be long either—a good part of the 
earth’s water would become one solid 
mass of. ice, as a result of which 
temperatures throughout the world 
would drop and drop till all living 
things would die. Is this the result of 
Blind Chance, this reversal of the 
process of contraction just for water 
alone? Does it make sense to attri- 
bute this life-saving exception to a 
universal law to senseless Nothing? 

Look at the great natural mystery 
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of the water currents flowing through 
the seas. Actual rivers of water flow- 
ing through other water, yet divided 
from it as by a flexible yet fairly 
constant wall. The Gulf Stream is 
probably the best known of these, 
a river of warm water flowing from 
the Gulf of Mexico up along our 
coastline, then across the cold North 
Atlantic to the Norwegian coast. This 
stream, along with other currents 
in various parts of the world, serves 
the all-important purpose of regulat- 
ing temperatures on the lands by 
which they pass. Scientists have en- 
deavored in vain to find why these 
interoceanic rivers keep within fairly 
well-defined boundaries. Shall we 
again lay it to bare Chance? Or are 
we going to be sensible for a change 
and see therein the work of the God 
Who, while on earth, commanded the 
sea, and it obeyed Him? 

But why concern ourselves with 
these soulless forces of nature? Let’s 
look at him for whom all these other 
marvels were created in the first 
place. Let’s look at the miracle of 
human life, a miracle happening day 
in and day out hundreds and thou- 
sands of times. Just consider for a 
moment only the body of man. A man 
has eyes to see with, ears to hear 
with, mouth and tongue with which 
to eat and talk, etc., etc. I could go 
on through the whole gamut of indi- 
vidual units the body possesses for 
specific purposes. All of these are 
intricately adapted down to the small- 
est detail so as to serve the purposes 
of the body. Even the purposes are 
well-defined, all pointing to one end— 
the self-preservation of the human 
race. Shall we foolishly attribute this 
intricate body of ours to Blind 
Chance? Or is it rather the work of 
an Intelligent Supreme Being, God? 

But ‘man is more than just body. 
A man does more, much more, than 
merely eat.and sleep and walk: and 
reproduce himself. A man has 
thoughts. He can think. All his phys- 
ical functions are directed primarily 
to a physical end. There’s nothing 
intelligent about this. Every cat and 
monkey and cow knows when to eat, 
when to sleep, when to drink. But 
a man, on the other hand, has the 
power within himself to eat or not, 
as he wishes. He can forget about 
sleeping if he deems it the thing to 
do at the time. He can refuse to re- 
produce himself, as do celibate priests 
and nuns. Animals without a rational 
soul, without intelligence, cannot do 
this. They are bounded on all sides 
by instinct from which they cannot 
free themselves. They do what they do 
because they must. 

Man, however, (Cont. on page 26) 
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FOR THE LIVING...Can I have 

a Mass said for a living person? 
Yes, surely. When you have a Mass 

said for a living person you are ask- 


| ing God’s blessing on that person. 


Having a Mass said for someone who 
is sick or as a birthday present, or 
as a wedding gift, is most acceptable. 


GREGORIAN MASSES... What are 
Gregorian Masses? 

Gregorian Masses are a set of thirty 
Masses said on thirty consecutive 
days for the repose of one particular 
soul. 

They are called Gregorian-in honor 


| of St. Gregory the Great who was 


Pope from 590 to 604 A.D. In his 
Dialogues he tells us that he caused 
thirty Masses to be said on thirty 
consecutive days for the repose of 
the soul of Justus, a monk who had 
died in the convent of St. Andrew on 
Mt. Coelius in Rome. At the end of 
the thirtieth Mass Justus appeared 
to his brother Copiosus and told him 
that he had been delivered from the 
flames of Purgatory. On that same 
day St. Gregory was himself assured 
of the deliverance of the soul of 


| Justus. Thereafter, St. Gregory recom- 





mended the practice on many occa- 
sions. 


CAPITAL PUNISHMENT... Does 
the Church believe in capital pun- 
ishment? 

Let’s answer it this way: the Church 
neither condemns nor advocates capi- 
tal punishment for a person guilty of 
a heinous crime. It is the business of 
the State to determine the penalty of 
a crime. 


EJACULATIONS . . 
ejaculation? 


. What is an 

An ejaculation is a very short 
prayer like, “My Jesus,Mercy,” “Jesus, 
Mary, and Joseph,” “God be merci- 
ful to me, a sinner,” etc. Most of the 
common ejaculations are very highly 
indulgenced. 


PROCEDURE ... How do I go about 
having Masses said? 


You go down to your parish rectory 
and ask your parish priest to say the 
Mass for you. You tell him what or 
whom you want the Mass said for 
and whether the Mass can be said 
as soon as possible or whether you 
want it said on a definite date, 


whether it is to be a low Mass or a 
Sung Mass. You give him the stipend. 
This varies in different places. In 
some places it’s $1.00, in other places 
it’s $2.00. If you want the Mass said 
on a definite date your stipend should 
be something more than $2.00. If you 
would like to have a Sung Mass the 
stipend should be at least $5.00. 
If your pastor cannot say the Mass 
for you, you can send it in to us. We 
say as many Masses as we can at 
Graymoor, and the rest we send to 
needy missionaries. The stipends help 
mightily to support the missionaries. 


PATRON OF THE UNITED STATES 
... Who is the patron saint of the 
United States? 

The Blessed Mother under her title 
of the Immaculate Conception. 


AMEN ... What does Amen mean? 

Amen means “So be it.” We use it 
at the end of our prayers as a firm 
assertion of what we have said. For 
instance, at the end of the Apostles’ 
Creed we use it to express our firm 
belief in all the doctrines the Creed 
contains. 


SANHEDRIN ...In the Gospels we 
hear about the Sanhedrin? What was 
that? 

The Sanhedrin was the Jewish Su- 
preme Council of seventy members 
at the time of Christ. 


WEDDING RINGS...Why are 
wedding rings worn? Why must each 
bride wear one? 

The wedding ring is a symbol of 
the marriage of a man and a woman. 
Very strictly speaking, a bride is not 
obliged to wear her wedding ring. 
The bride ought to wear it, but if she 
doesn’t she commits no sin. 


THIRTEEN APOSTLES . . . Among 
the Apostles St. Matthias took the 
place of Judas. Then St. Paul is an 
Apostle too. Why do we speak of the 
Twelve Apostles? If you count them 
all up you get thirteen. 

That's right. Sts. Peter, John, James 
the Greater, James the Less, Matthew, 
Andrew, Thomas, Philip, Bartholo- 
mew, Simon, Jude, Matthias, and 
Paul. Thirteen. 

I suppose we speak of Twelve 
Apostles meaning the Twelve who 
were associated with Our Lord when 
He was alive. St. Paul did not become 
a Catholic until a year or so after 
Our Lord’s Crucifixion.. 
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CREATION—CHANCE OR DESIGN? 
(From page 24) is different, radi 
different. Man what he 
whether for good or bad, be- 
cause he wants to do it, not because 
he has to. Shall say that this 
of thought, this process of 
will which man of all animals alone 
possesses, evolved nothingness 
into existence by Blind Chance? 

“The fool said in his heart 
there is no God.” In his heart, mind 
you. That fickle heart, that changeable 
heart, that inconstant heart. That 
heart that loves today, and tomorrow 
hates. In his heart he says there is 
no God. Not in his mind. Not in his 
soul. For in his intellect man becomes 
a rational creature of God. In his in- 
tellect, man encases part of God, with 
which to recognize Him and love 
Him. In his mind, man must recog 
nize his God, and there either reject 
Him or embrace Him. 

When the mind sees free and clear, 
as it will at the Judgment Seat of God, 
no atheists will be present, no adorers 
of Blind Chance will be there, no 
“heils” to senseless Nothing will be 
shouted. Then the so-called atheists 
will cover their naked intellects with 
the fig leaves of intellectual shame 
for having denied the age-old argu- 
ments of the watch needing a watch 
maker, and an intelligent man needing 
an intelligent God. i 
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MR. OUTDOORS 

(From page 19) then wheeled and 
streaked after the other mallards dis- 
appearing into the west. (Because of 
their speed, the birds dare not try 
to lift anything off the eround lest 
they injure themselves—the kill is 
always in the air.) 

As a hunter, I’m rapidly becoming 
a conservationist. I hated to shoot that 
mallard after his narrow escape, but 
my family likes duck meat. When I 
picked him up, his mouth and crop 
were full of wheat. The falcon, obvi- 
ously, had raised the feeding mallards, 
and so swift was the chase that the 
drakes never even had time to swal- 
low their dinner. 

Towards dusk I saw a_ falcon, 
perched like a black stub on a dead 
limb, waiting for a grouse to move. 
Again I was torn between two emo- 
tions. But because man must help 
keep the predators down, I drew bead 
on the falcon and fired. 

It was the first one I had ever shot. 
His individual wingspread was 18 
inches from tip to tip. His tail feathers 
were 12 inches long and there were 
twelve in the tail. His four great 
talons, black and curved, were better 
than an inch long; they lay close 
together, the under-one meeting the 
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three over-talons, like a miniature 
grappling hook. His beak was the 
stubby black beak of all the hawk fam 
ily; snail-colored towards the mouth, 
the Ihe keen 
eyes were pollen-yellow with a per 
fectly round pupil. The head was flat; 
and short black whiskers guarded the 


green above nostrils. 


faleon resembled a 


back feathers dark 


eyes. In color, my 
ruffed grouse; his 


and barred; his underside — lighter 
and pencilled. Underneath the brown- 
barred feathers was a fluffy white 


down, soft and thick as a mallard’s. 
The body was incredibly light for a 
bird of such size. 

And there, for the curious, is the 
answer to where I get my nature lore! 
Too bad more of us didn’t have more 
time to get outdoors like that. You 
don't have to shoot much, if anything 

indeed, some outdoorsmen rarely fire 
a gun. But the peace that comes from 
walking—and the health that comes 
from breathing deeply of that clean, 
cool snowland ait 
no money 


... that’s something 


buy. ? 


can 





WHITE CHRISTMAS FOR JOE 

page 18) cle, Joe,” she said. 
“That poor girl! Father Lane will help 
her. Wait until we tell my aunt and 
uncle this.” 


(From 


about She opened the 
car door. 

“You'll have to excuse me, Eileen,” 
said Joe. “I can’t go in.” 

“But why not, Joe?” 

“Oh, what's the You must 
know I love you. Don’t you, Eileen?” 


use? 


“I had hoped so, Joe.” Her voice 
sounded far away. 

“Listen, sweetheart. I love you with 
all my heart. You're all I want or 
could ever hope for. But look at the 
house you live in! You are a rich girl. 
I have nothing. I'm nobody. It will 
be two years, probably three, before 
I can finish my engineering course. 
It wouldn't be fair to ask you to wait 
for me, and even when I’m through 
it will be a struggle to get starte..” 

“But listen, Joe. I'm not rich. It’s 
true I live in a beautiful house, but 
I'm a paid companion to my aunt. 
Why, I thought everyone knew that! 
I’m really just a poor relation.” Sie 
laughed. “Oh, they love me, and I 
think the world of them, too. But after 
all, I work for them.” 

“But after all, Eileen” (he could 
scarcely believe what he had heard), 
“you'll probably be their heir.” 

“Not a chance. They are going to 
leave everything to charity, and that’s 
as it should be, Joe.” 

He took her in his arms, and kissed 
her. 

“Eileen,” he said, as he finally let 


ONE 


her go, “you realize, don’t you, that 
I’m only a carpenter?” 

“I know!” She ran her finger tips 
the outline of mouth, and 
snuggled closer to him. “But don’t you 


ove! his 
know, darling, that there have been 
some pretty wonderful men who were 
carpenters? St. Joseph for whom you 
were named, and One other? t 





ECHOES FROM THE INN 

(From page 5) appeal to your kind 
heart as I have a humane problem of 
finding a good home for six kittens 
that abandoned and I have 
cared for them and fed them, but I 
am now very anxious with the wintry 


were 


weather coming to find a home where 
I can place them. I have made every 
effort to find homes for them locally. 
Thus far, without success. Frankly, 
Father, the mother cat was such a 
wonderful one in her duties to the 
hungry kittens. I just wish I could 
find a haven for them at St. Christo 
pher’s Inn. They are all very cute, 
manly and well behaved kitties. And I 
feel sure they would make good mas 
cots for the Fathers, or perhaps som« 
one of your guests could take home 
a Christmas present. They are black 
and white, and two have white col- 
lars and white bibs. “Dempsey” is a 
special character and will win your 
heart on sight. 

Please allow me to ask my brother 
to drive up with the clothing and the 
forsaken kitties. I will send you $10.00 
per month. Would this help? 

Certainly I do not wish to add to 


your burdens, but I do pray for a 
favorable answer promptly before the 
weather turns too cold. 


Very gratefully yours, 
Miss Corpe ia S. 


Br ING AS FRANK as you are, Cordelia, 
we are overrun (notwithstanding the 
fact that we followers of St. 
Francis who loved all God’s creatures) 
with pets—dogs, cats and “Chris,” our 
Parakeet, to say nothing of the squir- 
rels and chipmunks and the myriads 
of birds who fly in for crumbs and 
water. 


are 


As for cats, like pigeons, one either 
likes them or one does not. The Friars 
are all busy men having no time to 
devote to “mascots.” But, perhaps 
some of our readers who live near 
you will take in those “cute, manly 
and well behaved kitties.” I am very 
much tempted to send for “Dempsey” 
myself. A last word—if I succeed in 
finding homes for your “kitties,” I 
shall probably turn “Echoes from St. 
Christopher's Inn” into a_ Lonely 
Hearts Column. t 











Seventh Printing 





As Father Paul lived the Franciscan 
Ideal, there were some who spoke 
of him as “erratic,” “eccentric,” or 
“queer.” But we who lived with 

him found him quite normal, 


charming and delightful to live with. 


Father Paul of Graymoor is published by Macmillan Company, New 
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Our Lady Receives a New Title ij ¥ 
ATHER Paut had a 


deep, tender and beautiful devotion to the Mother of 
Christ from his earliest years. In choosing the patrons for 
the Society of the Atonement, both he and Mother Lurana 
chose Mary as the Queen of the Friars and the Sisters. 
When St. Francis’ convent was dedicated on October 4, 
1899, to St. Francis of Assisi, the chapel was dedicated 
to Our Lady of the Angels. So it is called to this day. 
When the friary was dedicated on December 8, 1900, 
Father Paul announced to those present that the friary 
would be dedicated in honor of the dogma of the Im- 
maculate Conception and that the building itself would 
bear the name of St. Paul. 

On October 7, 1901, while the Society was in the Angli- 
can Church, he and Mother Lurana established The Ro- 
sary League of Our Lady of the Atonement. The object 
of the League was to promote among Anglicans (Episco- 
palians) “an increase of true devotion to the Holy Mother 
of God, thereby helping to win back for our glorious 








Lady her ‘Dowry’ in the homes and hearts of American 
and English Christians, that Mary’s English speaking Chil- 
dren may once more become renowned throughout Chris- 
tendom for the love and honor they show to the Blessed 
Virgin.” 

Father Paul “lighted” THe Lamp on the feast of 
Candlemas, 1903. In doing so he placed it under the 
special protection of “Our Immaculate Lady, Mary Queen 
of Heaven.” In his first editorial he called her “the 
Lamp of Burnished Gold, who came into the Temple bear- 
ing the Light of the-World.” 

In that first issue of THe Lamp he enclosed a leaflet 
to the members of The Rosary League. A lady, a member 
of the Episcopal Church, had sent a letter which he 
printed in the leaflet. It read: 


Dear FATHER: 

I thank you and the patient good Sisters for prayers for 
H————’s eyes. They are about all right now. How kind 
and good our FATHER is all the time and we are so 
unworthy. Oh, how I long to be real good. Pray that 
the Lorp will help me to grow stronger each day. It is 
my constant prayer. G-——— is so well and everyone re- 
marks how fleshy she is. My heart overflows every min- 
ute with gratitude for such blessings from a kind and 
loving FATHER, and how little I do for Him. If I lived a 
thousand years it would be but a trifle. 

Dear Father, will it be too much trouble to explain to 
me about using a Rosary when we pray. I cannot under- 
stand why we should do so. I cannot find anything in 
the Bible about it. And I feel it must be right when such 
a good and true man as you thinks it is. 

Father Paul’s answer to the lady was a masterpiece 
of exposition on the Rosary and the power of intercessory 
prayer. It shows his great love for Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment which increased with the years. To him the three 
great tragedies of the “Erastian Captivity” of the Eng- 
lish Church were: the abolition of objective worship of- 
fered to Jesus Christ in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass; 
devotion to the Mother of God; and obedience to Christ’s 
Vicar enthroned in the Chair of Peter on Earth. 

Nothing horrified him quite so much as the disrespect 
of some non-Catholics for the glorious Mother of Christ. 
In the August, 1905, edition of THe Lamp he wrote: 
“There is no lie forged in hell more in conflict with the 
Will of God expressed in Scripture and Catholic tradition 
than the Protestant conceit that they honor Christ best 
who most ignore the existence of His Mother.” Through- 
out his whole life Father Paul was the Blessed Mother’s 
gallant knight, defending her prerogatives until she came 
at last to gather up his restless soul in the folds of the 
blood-red mantle he gave her as a symbol of the Precious 
Blood of the Atonement. His answer to the lady’s letter 
was: 

Dear Mrs. S———— 

Yes, you have much to be thankful for. Things looked 
very dark when your husband was taken from you but 
the God of the widow and fatherless has wonderfully 
cared for you and yours. You ask me to explain to you 
“about using a Rosary.” You say you feel it might be right 
because I, whom you esteem beyond my deserts, think 
it is. This of itself would be a very insufficient ground 
of belief, but the case is vastly different when you think 
of the countless millions who have used the Rosary these 
past seven hundred years, among them thousands upon 
thousands of the holiest men and women Christianity has 
produced, glorious saints of God whose feet I am not good 
enough to kiss. If the use of the Rosary was not pleasing 
to God and a real blessing to those who devoutly “say 
their beads,” these saints of God would long ago have 
found it out. We can hardly make a mistake in adopting 
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for ourselves a devotion which Catholic saints with one 
consent have practiced through the course of almost seven 
centuries. 

There is a great deal more contained in saying the 
Rosary than I have time to explain at this writing. Let me 
concentrate your thought on just one purpose of its use, 
viz: 

The invocation of the Blessed Virgin and our asking her 
to pray for us. 

This is one of the chief reasons why Catholics cling 
to their rosaries, it is the best known means of obtaining 
a share in the prayers and intercessions of the Holy Mother 
of God. If the Rosary had no other value or purpose 
attached to its use, this alone were enough to make it 
immensely precious. 

Your letters to me show how great store you set upon 
prayer. You are not content to pray directly to God, but 
you invoke your friends to pray for you and yours. That 
your faith in the efficacy of intercessory prayer is well 
grounded what you write me about your little daughter 
— and your son H—--—— strikingly illustrates. Some 
time ago you asked us to have the Friars of the Atone- 
ment and the Sisters pray for G-———’s health, she was 
so thin and delicate. We did as you invoked us to do 
and now you write “G———— is so well and every one re- 
marks how fleshy she is.” A few weeks later you wrote 
asking the Graymoor intercessions for your son's eyes, 
which were in a very bad way. Once again God conde- 
scended to hear the prayers of a few poor sinners on 
earth and so you are able to return thanks, saying 
“H-————’s eyes are about all right now.” 

With such an object lesson on the wonderful power 
of intercessory prayer before your eyes it ought to be a 
very easy matter for you to believe in calling upon the 
Saints in Heaven to pray for you and above all the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, whose prayers must prevail with 
God more than those of anyone else. If it is right to call 
upon me to pray for you, though fifteen hundred miles 
away, can it be any the less right to invoke the Blessed 
Virgin, whom God has crowned as Queen of Saints and 
Angels in Heaven. 

You say you “cannot find anything in the Bible about it.” 

I on the other hand find a great deal in the Bible 
about it. For instance I find the Our Father in the Bible 
and the Hail Mary too. The saying of these is all there 
is to the Rosary, except the Creed and the Gloria and if 
these are not verbatim in the Bible, they are there in 
substance at least. 

And while we are on the subject of the Bible let me 
tell you this: The Protestant says his religion is “the Bible 
and the Bible only,” but there is a tremendous lot in the 
Bible to which both his eyes and ears are tightly shut. 
The Catholic accepts his religion (the Bible included) 
from “the Church of the Living God, the Pillar and Ground 
of the Truth” (1 Tim. 3:15), but when it comes to putting 
into practice what the Bible actually teaches, the Cath- 
olic is far ahead of the Protestant. Devotion to the Virgin 
Mary is a good illustration. The New Testament is full 
of Mary. To her God sends the Archangel Gabriel, “the 
Power of the Highest overshadows her,” “the HOLY GHOST 
comes upon her,” the WORD by whom the worlds were 
made becomes her babe and suckles at her breast; for 
thirty years Jesus is subject unto her in the home of Naz- 
areth; the first miracle of His public career is performed 
at her request; she stands by His cross when the disciples 
save John have fled; one of the seven sayings of Jesus 
in his death agony is addressed to her, constituting her 
to be through eternity the mother of all, who should be 
redeemed by His Precious Blood. Before the last pages 
of Holy Scripture are written the veil that hides the glory 


of the unseen world from our eyes is lifted and “Behold 
a great wonder in Heaven; a woman clothed with the 
sun, and the moon under her feet, and upon her head 
a crown of twelve stars.” She, whom the HOLY GHOST 
declared long before should be called “Blessed among 
women,” is exalted as Mother of GOD to be the great 
wonder and admiration of the heavenly hosts. A queen, 
whose robe is the sun, her footstool the moon, her diadem 
the stars. The Catholic recognizing the grace and majesty 
wherewith GOD has been pleased to endow the Mother 
of the. Incarnate.worp pays. homage where homage. is 
due, being much more fearful of falling short of what 
GOD expects of mortals in honoring the Mother of His 
Only Begotten Son, than of honoring her too much. The 
Protestant, true to his name, almost entirely ignores the 
existence of the Blessed Virgin, except to impeach her 
virginity and stainless conception, to insist that she was a 
sinner like the balance of humanity, and to falsely accuse 
Catholics of making a goddess of her and rendering her 
idolatrous worship. 

Take as your guiding principle in relation to the Blessed 
Virgin the famous saying of St. Francis of Assisi, “Fear 
not to attribute to Mary all that is not repugnant to her 
dignity as Mother of God,” and then you will not have 
any conscientious scruples about becoming a member of 
the Rosary League and doing what you can to restore 
“Mary’s Dowry” to our glorious Mother in Heaven. 

In the early editions of THe Lamp long articles ap- 
peared on “The Invocation of the Blessed Virgin and 
the Saints”; “The Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary”; 
“The Church of England and the Immaculate Conception.” 

In December, 1904, THe Lamp carried a full-page 
picture of Our Lady under the title, The Immaculate Con- 
ception. The editorial written by the Anglican Father Paul 
stated: 

If there is one country in Christendom more than an- 
other which should celebrate with devotion December 
8th, the Festival of the Immaculate Conception of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, that country is England. The Angli- 
can who pays scant respect to the Holy Mother of God; 
never says a Hail Mary; has no use for the Rosary; and 
rejects as false the dogma of the Immaculate Conception, 
is recreant to the oldest and most hallowed traditions of 
the Anglican Communion. 

There was a time when England’s devotion to the 
Blessed Virgin won for her a foremost place among the 
domains of the Queen of Heaven; and even now after 
those three centuries of dreadful apostasy preceding 
the Oxford Revival, during which the English people did 
their utmost to dethrone and degrade the Mother of 
their God, England still retains that ancient title which 
differentiates her from other nations, as in a peculiar and 
pre-eminent degree, the dowry of the Blessed Virgin, 
for if any one at any time in any part of the world 
should speak of “Mary’s Dowry” every well instructed 
Catholic would at once understand him to refer to Eng- 
land.... 

That this dogma is no new thing, invented by Pope 
Pius IX, no one ought to know better than those who call 
themselves English Catholics. The greatest theological 
champion the dogma ever had... was an Oxford profes- 
sor, who flourished six hundred years ago, The Franciscan 
doctor, John Duns Scotus. 

The previous month in THe Lamp Father Paul wrote 
a learned article on The Assumption of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary which shows his great love for the Mother of God. 
He wrote: 

The cause of Catholic reunion demands, primarily, a 
reasonable and candid explanation of differences of view. 
We Anglicans are much too ready to consider our own 


point of view and to expect others to give way to us. 
The fact that the Festival of the Assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary was struck out of the Anglican cal 
endar in the Book of 1549, has caused the majority 
of us to pay little heed to a doctrine which is firmly held 
by the majority of Christians in the world at the present 
time... . 

The Theological reasons for accepting the doctrine of 
the Assumption are overwhelming in their cogency. It is 
unthinkable to any devout and reverent mind that our 
Lord would permit the body. of .His .Mother,. which He 
had hallowed by His Incarnate Life, to become food for 
worms in the corruption of the grave.... 

As the instrument of the Incarnation, moral and physical, 
the Blessed Virgin is above angels and archangels. She 
is the first of created beings. It is revealed to us in Holy 
Writ that Enoch and Elijah were translated to Heaven 
with their bodies preserved from the corruption of the 
grave. Can we conceive that Enoch and Elijah, and 
Moses also, whose body was preserved to appear with 
Elijah at the transfiguration, were accorded a privilege 
which was denied to our Blessed Lady. It is contrary to 
every sound theological reason to imagine such a thing for 
a moment. The immeasurable dignity of the Theotokos 
(Mother of God) places her next to our Blessed Lord in 
His Kingdom, and her glory and honor exceeds that of 
Enoch and Elijah.... 

It would be contrary to the whole analogy of Divine 
Revelation to expect detailed historical evidence for the 
resurrection of the body of the Blessed Virgin by the 
power and love of her divine Son. Such a manifestation of 
His love for her is a sacred mystery of His Incarnation 
that immediately concerns what we reverently term His 
private relation to her, and not the public relation of 
His Incarnate Life to redeemed humanity in general. 

The title, Our Lady of the Atonement (Domina Nostra 
Adunationis), which Father Paul gave to the Mother of 
Christ, was taken from the name of the Society he founded. 
The charming story of how he received the name is told 
in Chapter IV. In that instance, as an Anglican clergy 
man, he used the King James edition of the Bible. Had 
Father Paul used the Douay version of the Bible he 
would not have found the word Atonement in Romans 
V:11, but rather the word Reconciliation. The Catholic 
Encyclopedia states that Atonement is an English term, 
“almost the only theological term of English origin.” 

St. Thomas More is said to be the first English writer 
to make use of the word Atonement. In his unfinished 
history of Richard III (1513) he gave it to mean an open 
reconciliation of enemies. Later, the word was used in 
Catholic and Protestant theology. The word is found to- 
day in both the Douay and King James versions of the 
Old Testament as the equivalent of expiation. In the 
King James version of the New Testament the word Atone- 
ment is used as the equivalent of reconciliation. Although 
the word Atonement does not appear in the Douay 
version of the New Testament, it has been introduced as 
a footnote in the Westminster version in connection with 
Romans V:11, which contains the Central Text of the 
Society of the Atonement: “We joy in God, through Our 
Lord Jesus Christ, through Whom we have now received 
the Atonement.” 

When Father Paul was received into the Catholic 
Church he was careful in seeing that the original name 
of the Society was preserved; for the word Atonement it- 
self, separated into the three words At-One-Ment was 
the key to the Society's work—the At-One-Ment of all 
men in Christ. Ur Omnes Unum Sint (that all be one) 
has been printed on every page of THe Lamp for al- 
most a half century. 
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Some difficulty arose, however, when Pope Benedict 
XV extended the Chair of Unity Octave to the universal 
Church in an Apostolic Brief on February 16, 1916. In 
referring to the Society of the Atonement he used the 
word “Expiationis” (Expiation); and for a time the So- 
ciety was so designated in Rome. Father Paul in cor- 
respondence with the Papal Secretary of State suc 
ceeded in having the name of the Society officially 
recorded at Rome as the Societas Adunationis (S» 
ciety of the Atonement). Pope Benedict XV, in grant 
ing certain indulgences to the Society of the Atone- 
ment on April 10th, 1919, used “Adunationis.” 

It seemed that the matter was finally settled. But 
in the crusade to make The Chair of Unity Octave 
obligatory upon the Universal Church the word “ex- 
piationis” appeared again in certain documents Father 
Paul received from important personages in Rome. In 
answering one of these letters to the Jesuit Fathers at 
Rome Father Paul wrote: 

Feast of St. Michael, 1929 
Reverend Anthony Rauch, S.J. 
Pont. Collegio Germanico ed Ungarico 
Via S. Nicola da Tolentino 8 
Roma (30) Italia 
My Very Dear Fatuen: 

It was with great joy that I received your letter 
written on the Feast of the Patronage of St. Joseph, 
containing the re-drafted petition to the Holy Father. 
I have gone over this carefully, made a few verbal 
changes and I have written to the Secretary of our 
Cardinal asking for an opportunity to present the same 
to His Eminence, trusting that he will attach his sig- 
nature to the document. As soon as this is done I will 
forward the same to you without further delay. I re- 
gard it as auspicious that it arrived in my hands on the 
first day of May, the month of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment (Domina nostra Adunationis. ) 

I presume the reason why the Jesuit Father sub- 
stituted the word “expiatione” was because the Society 
is so described in the Brief of Pope Benedict XV, but 
I believe that was the work of His Eminence Cardinal 
Merry del Val without referring the matter to us, and 
His Eminence was not aware that we had adopted the 
word “adunatio” as the Latin equivalent of the Society’s 
name in English. There are several reasons for this: 

(1) It was desirable that “S.A.” should be the initial 
letters of our Society, whether in English or in Latin. 
The word “expiatio” therefore, would not do. 

(2) The Latin “adunatio” etymologically is exactly 
the same as the English “atonement”, the root words 
being ad and unus, in English atone. 

(3) God has very clearly impressed the vocation of 
unity on our holy Society, the Church Unity Octave 
itself being one of the evidences of this truth, con- 
sequently it may well be called the “Society of Unity.” 
It was through Our Lord’s sacrifice on the cross that 
an at-one-ment, or reconciliation, was made between 
God and man, and the union of God and man in the 
person of Our Lord Jesus Christ at His Incarnation was 
through Our Lord made possible for the elect by His 
sacrifice on Calvary. The central text of our Institute, 
which contains the word “atonement” is this: “We joy 
in God, through our Lord Jesus Christ, by Whom we 
have now received the atonement.” (At-one-ment) 
Reconciliatio is the vulgate word, which the King James 
version (from which our name was originally derived) 
translates Atonement in Rom. 5, 11: “We joy in God, 
through Our Lord Jesus Christ, by Whom we have now 
received the Atonement.” 

(4) As you will note, the verb “Adunare” appears 
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twice in the Canon of the Mass, as expressing the 
unity of the faithful in God and with each other, name- 
ly in the “Te Igitur’—“quam pacificare, custodire, Ad- 


unare, et regere digneris toto orbe terrarium...” And 
then again in the prayer, which is the Oratio of the 
Church Unity Octave, “Domine Jesu Christe . . . pacif- 


icare et Coadunare digneris.” The same word occurs, 
also, in two of the prayers of Holy Week (Prayer 
after the Passion in the Mass of Good Friday and after 
Prophecy X in the Mass of Holy Saturday). 

(5) As an evidence that the word has already been 
recognized by the Holy See as part of the title of our 
Institute, I am sending you a copy of certain Indul 
gences granted through Bishop Papadopoulos, on April 
10, 1919, where you will notice that “adunationis” is 
used in both the name of the Society and, also, of Our 
Lady of the Atonement. I trust this will be sufficient 
to satisfy the Jesuit Father who prepared the original 
draft that the word “adunationis” is the proper one to 
appear in this petition. 

In answer, Father Rauch, S.J., wrote to Father Paul: 
... Indeed the word “expiatio” will not do. Your lengthy 
and charming explanation of “At-one-ment” given in 
your St. Michael’s letter has fully satisfied me. 

In all official documents from the Holy See to Gray- 
moor, the title Societas Adunationis is used and _ the 
Queen of Graymoor is known there as Domina Nostra 
Adunationis. The people of Rome call Our Lady of the 
Atonement—“the American Madonna.’ 

Father Paul wrote a letter each month to the mem- 
bers of the Rosary League. He always stressed the 
power of the Rosary. After the Society of the Atone 
ment became Catholic he wrote to the members of 
the League: 

... When the Holy Father took cur institute under 
his sovereign care it was with the understanding that 
the Friars and Sisters of the Atonement were to labor 
in concert for the reconciliation of Anglicans and other 
non-Catholics to the Holy See, the conversion of sinners 
and the extension of Christ’s Kingdom in heathen lands 
This is far too vast an apostolate for any Society of 
human beings whatsoever to carry on with even the 
smallest success unless supernatural assistance in given 
them, and grace from Almighty God, as every Catholic 
well knows, is poured down from on high in answer to 
prayer. ... 

Without prayer we can do nothing and the design 
of the Rosary League is to surround the Society of the 
Atonement with an army of faithful auxiliaries, who 
recite the prayers of the Society... because we think 
Our Lady herself desires to be invoked and honored 
under this new name; and that she will grant special 
favors to those who have recourse to her under the 
salutation of Our Lady of the Atonement. 

In the March 1910 issue of THe Lamp the ed- 
itorial was on The Atonement. Father Paul wrote: 

There came to us only yesterday from a Capuchin 
Father at Rome, a late addition to the hundreds we 
have received of a similar nature from all parts of the 
world since the Society of the Atonement was received 
into the Catholic Church. But amid his congratulations 
and good wishes and the prophecy of “great and noble 
work for the souls of men,” he interjects: “Of course 
you will have your trials. They are the sign manual 
of God’s special love.” In the same way we have been 
admonished to expect the cross by veteran servants of 
God, writing us not only from the Eternal City, but 
from the Northland and the Southland, from the Orient 
and the Occident, from Jesuit Father and Carmelite 
Nun, from the learned and the lowly, from the hum- 


blest mission priest to the most exalted ecclesiastic. 
rhe explanation is that all true Catholics from the least 
unto the greatest, trained for heaven by Jesus 
Christ in the school and discipline of the Cross, and all 
therefore look for it as the badge and seal of 
holy enterprise. 

God forbid that the Children of the Atonement should 
ever be strangers to the passion and crucifixion of 
Jesus Christ. From its very inception every member of 
the Society has been required to wear the crucifix, 
either openly upon the breast, if he or she has as 
sumed religious vows, or secretly about the neck, if 
pursuing the secular walks of life. The very name, 
Atonement, is a perpetual reminder of the Cross. Our 
Lord hanging there in mortal agony; our Lady standing 
by, the sword, foretold by Simeon, piercing her heart; 
this is the central scene in the mystery of the Atone 
ment, around which all else revolves. . 

What is the Atonement, and why should “the sign 
manual of God’s special love” be the Cross? Divide 
the word, according to its etymology, and you have 
At-One-ment, and note how by this simple analysis is 
revealed the purpose and the end of the Atonement. 
That man might be united with God and _ that. this 
union in its perfection and its bliss might be perpet- 
uated through eternity. That is why Jesus suffered and 
was crucified and why Mary became Our Lady of the 
Atonement. 

In 1919 Father Paul appealed to the Holy Father, 
Benedict XV, for Apostolic recognition to the Graymoor 
custom of invoking the Mother of Christ under the title 
of Our Lady of the Atonement. The Holy Father not 
only gave Apostolic recognition to the name but ex- 
tended rich indulgences to the members of the League. 
\ plenary indulgence was granted to them under the 
usual conditions, on the Feast of the Most Holy Rosary 
and also on the Feast of Our Lady of the Atonement. 

With these plenary indulgences came partial ones of 
three hundred days each for the recitation of prayers 
Father Paul composed for the members of the League. 
The first was the Three-Fold Salutation to Our Lady 
of the Atonement: 

THe THreE-FoLp SALUTATION 

We salute thee, Holy Mary, Daughter of God the 
Father, and entreat thee to obtain for us a devotion 
like thine own to the Most Sweet Will of God. 

We salute thee, Virgin Mother of God the Son, and 
entreat thee to obtain for us such union with the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, that our own hearts may burn 
with love for God, and an ardent zeal for the Salva- 
tion of Souls. 

We salute thee, Immaculate Spouse of God the Holy 
Ghost, and entreat thee to obtain for us* such yielding 
of ourselves to the Blessed Spirit, that He may, in all 
things, direct and rule our hearts, and that we may 
never grieve Him in thought, word, or deed. 

The second indulgenced prayer reads: 

THe Datty PRAYER OF ALL THE CHILDREN OF 
THE ATONEMENT 

O God, Who has prepared for those who love Thee, 
such good things as pass man’s understanding, pour 
into the hearts of the Children of the Atonement such 
love towards Thee that we, loving Thee in and above 
all things, may obtain Thy promises which exceed all 
that we can desire, through Jesus Christ Our Lord. 
Amen. 

The third indulgenced prayer was the morning offer- 
ing composed by Father Paul: 

THE Morninc OFFERING 
O my God, I offer Thee today my prayers, works 
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and sufferings in union with the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
and the Immaculate Heart of Mary with the intention 
wherewith our Great High Priest pleads His Atone 


ment in Holy Mass, in thanksgiving for Thy favors, in 
Atonement for our offences, for the petitions of all our as 
sociates and especially for the Sanctification and In 
the Children of the Atonement, the Unity of 
Christians and the Conversion of the World, through 
Christ Our Lord. Amen. 

In his monthly letters to the Rosarians we find the 
depth of Father Paul’s strong and virile spirituality. He 
constantly warned them against the temptations of the 
world, the flesh and the devil. He asked them time 
and again to sacrifice the baubles of the world and 
lay away treasure in heaven by helping to spread the 
Kingdom of Christ through the world-wide missions of 
the Church. He cautioned them against immodesty in 
dress, and often his innate humor manifested itself when 
he ventured into the field of women’s finery. 

The money spent by women on cosmetics irritated 
him very much. The statistics which told what Amer 
icans spent on tobacco, liquor, rouge, lipstick and per- 
fume made him sad. “Imagine,” he would say, “what 
our missionaries could have done with that money.” 
Once when he learned that some women were paying 
forty dollars for one hat he was shocked. Writing to 
the Rosarians he said: “Such a hat must be a very 
heavy burden on a woman's head and conscience, if 
she knows that with that forty dollars she could have 
saved nine Chinese babies from being devoured by 
dogs, and through the instrumentality of Catholic Sisters 
saved for eternity through the Holy Childhood As- 
sociation.” 
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Father Paul both in his sermons and in his writings 
inveighed against immodesty in dress and manners. 
Painted lips and painted fingernails he abhorred. “Beauty 
parlors,” he said, “are transforming our decent Catho- 
lie women to look like modern Jezebels.” In his August, 
1924, letter to the Rosarians he wrote: “I say we need 
a crusade for reform in dress, reform in manners, re- 
form in pursuits, and a change from the worship of the 
creature to the Creator; a re-study of St. Paul's epistle 
to the Romans, in which he affirms that to be spiritually 
minded is life and peace in Jesus Christ; but to be 
carnally minded is death, and that all they who sow 
to the flesh shall to the flesh reap corruption.” 

Father Paul set the high ideal of Sainthood before 
the Rosarians, whom he called, and always addressed 
as: “Beloved Sons and Daughters of the Atonement.” 
“As Sons and Daughters of the Atonement,” he wrote 
to them, “we are a royal family, princes and princesses 
of the House of David. The King of Kings is Our 
Elder Brother and the Queen of Heaven is Ou 
Mother. We should never forget this but act always 
as becomes our royal blood and divine lineage.” 

He stressed this family aspect of the Royal Family 
of Christ in the following magnificent letter he ad- 
dressed to the Rosarians in the August, 1920, issue of 
THe Lamp: 

We are celebrating this month the glorious Assump- 
tion of Our Lady of the Atonement into Heaven and 
she has taken her station at the right hand of her 
Divine Son as the new Eve, the Mother of the Elect 
Seed that are to reign with Christ as citizens of that 
new Kingdom which he came on earth to establish and 
“of which there shall be no end.” Our individual sal- 
vation and share in the beatitude of the saints on high 
should undoubtedly be a matter of paramount concern 
with us, but we must not be self-centered and _ selfish 
even in “making our calling and election sure.” Every 
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Rosarian should be ashamed to enter 
Heaven as a solitary pilgrim. The 
insatiable desire of Christ and Mary 
is the salvation of souls, the increase 
and multiplication of the Children of 
the Atonement...every one of us 
should be influenced with the same 
desire. 

Long ago God commanded the 
children of His election to “increase 
and multiply.” We know how “nature 
abhors a vacuum” and how God in 
like manner abhors barrenness in His 
Elect. Do you recall how Our Lord 
cursed the barren fig tree, because 
He came seeking fruit thereon and 
found only leaves. I fear our Catholic 
layfolk do not realize this sufficiently. 

Whether married or unmarried the 
vocation of every Christian in the Lord 
is to increase and multiply the Chil- 
dren of Divine election. If God calls 
any of you to the married state He 
wishes you to have large families in 
order that you may bring up sons and 
daughters in the practice of the Cath- 
olic Religion so as to people Heaven 
after they die. If you are not called 
to the married state, your virginity 
should be consecrated to God, that 
in cooperation with the Holy Spirit 
and His Spouse, Our Lady of the 
Atonement, you may be all the more 
fruitful on that account, even as the 
Psalmist says: “the barren woman 
hath many more children than she 
that hath a husband.” 

In September, 1932, explaining the 
position of the Mother of Christ in 
God’s plan of Creation and Redemp- 
tion, he wrote: 

...The purpose for which Our 
Divine Redeemer offered Himself as 
a slain Lamb upon Calvary was to 
take away the sins of the world and 
restore that Unity, or at-one-ment, 
which flourished between God and 
our First Parents in the Garden of 
Paradise before the fall of Adam and 
Eve. But the unity with God which 
regenerate man is destined to enjoy 
forever in Heaven through the Incar- 
nation and Atonement of Jesus Christ 
far transcends the intimacy which man 
enjoyed with his Creator in the state 
of primal innocency before the fall.... 

When we, therefore, give to our 
Blessed Mother the title of Our Lady 
of the Atonement we mean: Our Lady 
of Unity. As she sits enthroned, as 
the Great Wonder of Heaven, wear- 
ing a crown of twelve stars, clothed 
with the sun, the moon her footstool, 
she presents to the universe the 
highest possible approach of a creature 
to intimate and exalted union with 
God. She is at one and the same time 
the most perfect and the most be- 
loved Daughter of God the Father; 
she is the Mother of God the Son; 
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and she is the Spouse of God the 
Holy Ghost. 

But Our Lady of the Atonement is 
not alone the Mother of God, she is 
also the New Eve, the Mother of 
Redeemed Mankind; she is the center 
of the Family Unity for which Christ 
prayed, and willed might flourish 
among the Sons and Daughters of the 
Atonement. As the mother is the 
center of the home, binding together 
the love of her husband and of her 
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We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful departed 
and particularly the deceased subscribers 
and their near relatives whose deaths 
have been reported to us last month. 
Thirty Masses will be said for them, 


John Scarcello 
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children, so Our Lady of Unity co- 
operates with the Holy Ghost and the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus to bring about 
that blissful state of Unity which will 
constitute the joy of Heaven; and 
toward which the souls of men approx 
imate upon earth in the measure and 
degree that they correspond to the 
vocation God has imposed upon His 
elect children, and which St. Paul 
expresses in his letter to the Romans 
when he tells them: “You all 
called to be saints.” 

When, therefore, we address the 
Blessed Virgin Mary as Our Lady of 
the Atonement we think of her as the 
connecting link between ourselves and 
God, and while we gaze fondly upon 
her as Our Mother we should try to 
correspond with the work of the Holy 
Ghost, the Sanctifier, in our mind, 
heart and soul to make us like unto 
her as children resemble their parents. 

Father Paul had a deep love for 
the Blessed Mother. He always saw 
her enthroned in power and majesty 
and glory just as St. John describes 
her in the Apocalypse as the Great 
Wonder of Heaven. Father Paul in- 
stituted a custom at Graymoor in 
which all the community knelt at her 
altar before leaving chapel after a 
religious exercise. At night before 
'eaving the chapel he would kneel first 
before the Blessed Sacrament; then 
he would pray before the Shrines of 
all the Patrons of the Society—St. 
Joseph—St. John the Baptist—St. Peter 

St. Paul—St. Francis—St. Anthony. 
On the way out of the chapel he 
would kneel at the altar of Our Lady 
of the Atonement. There he gazed 
upon the image which he had himself 
designed—Mary clothed with the sun, 
having as her footstool the moon and 
crowned with a diadem of twelve 
stars, holding in her arms the Christ 
Child who holds a cross in His right 
hand. The robe Father Paul gave her 
is blue and her mantle is blood-red, 
symbolic of the Precious Blood of the 
Atonement. On each side of the figure 
are two angel holding the instru- 
ments of the Passion—the lash—the 
crown of thorns—the nails—the lance. 

Like a child Father Paul knelt be- 
fore his powerful heavenly mother, 
day after day, pouring out his heart 
filled with problems that often caused 
that heart to ache so terribly. He 
well knew that her own heart had 
been pierced with a sword and she 
would understand, and so she did. 
Father Paul loved the Lady to whom 
he gave a new title, and she loved 
him; for the gifts he asked through 
the power of her prayers for the So- 
ciety of the Atonement God graciously 
granted—and still does. 
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(To be concluded in February Lamp) 
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A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


BURSES 


THE GRAYMOOR FRIARS Celebrate the birthday of 
Father Paul, their Founder, on January 16th. 
Would you like to join them in honoring his mem- 
ory by contributing to the Burse named for him? 
It means that yet another Friar-Priest can take 
his place in the ranks of Father Paul’s “sons.” 


BURSE CONTRIBUTIONS FOR DEC., 1953 


Saint Francis Assisi: 4,580.05 Canada., $5; R.C.W., Pa., $1; 
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